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PREFACE, 



lit the spring of tlie yenr 1308^ the Em- 
peror Albert made a progress to visit his 
paternal domains in Switzerlfind ; aad pass- 
ing through Argovy, he came to Bad^n, 
by way of Winterthur. He was accompa- 
nied by his nephew, John, Dul^e of Swabia. 
This young Prince was extremely irritated, 
because, though he had attained his iiiajo-> 
rity, ba .coul4 not prevail on his ii^cle to put 
him in pos$(E^sion of his paternal inheri- 
tquice^ which comprehended, all the terri- 
tprie$ Dud poble fiefs of the Bouse of Haps<» 
hur^. The WieU-|b;Qown layariciQus charac-* 
ter of Albert convinced the Ddke that th^re 
w^9 fxo chance of hi^ ^y^T heing master of 
hi^ awa property during the life of hiii 
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uncle. Amongst those who attended on the 
Duke of Swabia, on this progress, were 
four young Barons — Walter de Eschenback^ 
Rodolph de Balm, Conrad de Tagersfeld, 
and Rodolph de Wart All the four were 
extremely attached to their young master,, 
and hady be^des, personal reasons for being 
digGontenfect With the Emperor. It was in 
ike bosom ^ tftese demoted friends that the 
young' Prmce diaily poured out his griefs,. 
flEtid found: eoBsdadon in dieir zeal and 
sympathy. Instigated by those who, like 
him, suffered from the tyranny of Albert, 
ahdindignant at seeing his cousin, the Arch- 
duke Leopold, who was nearly of the sameage 
mth himself, invested widi large domains,, 
and loaded with dignities, the unhappy 
t)uke and his Tour friends resolved on the 
deatli of the Emperor. It was in the vici- 
nity of Brugh that they executed their fittal 
purpose. An contemporary Authors, as welt 
as those of a Iat«r date, agree in affirming 
ifiat Warf took no active pari in the mur- 




sder; but being present witli Uie conspira- 
tors, he was doomed to share the same fate, 
and involved in the general proscription. 
Victim of the basest treachery, he alone 
was destined to appease the manes of Al- 
bert, by a most cruel deiftli. Tlie courage 
and fidelity of his unhappy wife are still ce- 
lebrated in the Cantons of Zurich and Ar- 
govy. This is the outline of the story ; it 
remains for me to say, that these .Letters 
were published some yema ajfo, by Mr. 
Appenzeller, the Minister of the Reformed 
Church at Bicnne, in ^Switzerland. They 
are valuable, as presenting a lively picture 
of the manners of the 13th and 14th centa- 
ries ; and interesting, as founded on histori- 
cal facts, attested by ^■arlous contemporary 
authors, many of whom were eye-witnesses 
of the incidents they relate. Muller, in his 
" History of Switzerland," has given a cir- 
cumstantial account of the murder of Al- 
bert, and tradition still points out the pre- 
cise ^X)ts where the castle of Wart stood. 
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' ftjid where Rodolph sufleved. The riiins <£ 
the eaades of Falkenstein and Hapsburg 
(ure still visibte ; but no vestige of Wart re** 
mains* It is incumbent on me to say, 
that I do not mean to ofifer this as a literal 
ttranslation ; for^ so various are the idioms of 
different languages, and so capricious are lia«* 
lipnal t^sti^ th^it to translate literdly is al^ 
post impossible, and, if possible, would not be 
desirable. The flights of faney, and the 
metaf^sjk^al: reveries which J|)ass Mrrent in 
Germany, wdidd not be tolerated in Englasd^ 
And; indeed^ so dissimilar are the tastes df 
the two countries, that ^^ Wilhelin Mei$ter\' 
which is a^ntired ad the greatest production 
.of the greatest German writer, is pro^ 
nounced by one of our first critics^ to be 
'' eminently absurd, puerile, incongruous^ 
vulgar, and affected." That this Work is 
^itirely f^e frDm the peculiarities of the 
German School, is more than I will venture 
to affirm : I have, however]^ taken the li- 
b^y both to curtaU and to ana^lify ; but^ I 
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hope, never without a sufficieot reason. 
Some expressions I have changed, and 
others I have wholly omitted. Perhaps I 
may be accused of having exceeded the 
hounds of my duty ; but 1 have already said 
that this has no pretension to be considered 
as a close and literal translation, and no 
man is answerable for more than he under- 
takes to perform. This little Narrative (for 
so it may be styled) is divided into two 
parts ; the first comprises the correspond- 
ence of Rodolph and Gertrude, with one 
Letter to Count Falkenstein ; the second 
contains the Letters of Gertrude to Mar- 
garetta of Freyenstein. They are the effu- 
sions of a wounded spirit pouring out its 
sorrows into the bosom of a beloved friend, 
in language the most pathetic and tender. 
She relate the particulars of the trial and 
execution of Rodolph, who, though justly 
punished, was not the leas lamented by his 
afflicted widow. Her sufferings, and the 
fortitude with which she suppcH'ted them, 
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would appear incredible, had they not been 
well attested by contemporary authors. Jean 
de Vitoduran was present at the destruction 
of the castles of Wart and Multberg. Roo 
and Warthens are very particular respect- 
ing the sufferings of Wart, in their "Histories 
of the Conspiracy against the Emperor Ai-; 
bert." The moral that I am anxious to in- 
culcate, and which is strikingly exemplified 
in the character of Gertrude, is this — *^ that, 
in all our troubles and difficulties, (and come 
they will to all), it is both our duty and our 
interest, to put our whole trust and confi- 
dence in the Divine Being, who, though he 
may not see fit immediately to deliver us, 
has promised, (and what he promises he will 
surely perform), to give us his grace, that 
we may be enabled to bear them." If I 
dbould be thef means of impressing on the 
mind of any of my readers, this important 
lesson, I shall not regret my labour ; and I 
hope that the motive will excuse the medio- 
crity of the performance. The keen eye 



XI. 



of criticism, no doubt, will discover many 
errors; but fortunately, perhaps, for me, 
it is not very probable that a trifle like 
this will attract the notice of the pro- 
fessed critic. To those who are pleased 
only with humourous stories, witty dia- 
lo^ues^ and improbable fictions, this little 
Work will afford no amusement ; Gertrude 
wilt have no charms for them : but, it is 
possible, that there may be some who will 
n(^ tnink a small portion of their time mis- 
eniployed in contemplating the picture of a 
high-born and noble-minded woman strug- 
ghng with unmerited misfortunes, and, at 
iUe siame time, exhibiting a rare exam- 
ple of fortitude, resignation, and conjugal 
fidelity. 
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Certrude to Rodolph, from the Castle qf 
Wart, the Sundny after Easter, 1308. 

I WAS happy to bear from yotl, but should hare 
been much more so to have seen you ; why da 
you delay reluming 1 Since you I^ me I have 
felt an uneasiness which 1 1 never before expe- 
rienced ; the days creep heavily ob, aad my 
nights are disturbed by frightful dreams ; I fre- 
quently weep without knowing why, and my 
heart no where finds repose. Why did you not 
listen to me, who you know bo tenderly lovea 
you, when I begged t^ you not to follow the 
Duke to Baden ? I expect no good from bis stay 
there : Duka John is highly exasperated — the 
Emperor regards both turn and bia actiotw wilb 
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jealousy and suspicion ; you are discontented be- 
cause he keeps from you your farm of Warn— 
berg: your friends, Essenback and Balm, are- 
irritated, for sitailaf reas56tj ; they curse his pride 
and his avarice; if you wish to keep 'on any 
terms with the Emperor, you will be obliged to 
dissemble ; otherwise, if he should suspect your 
hatred, it may be worse thui ever. I could have 
thrown myself at your feet, and entreated you,, 
in the name of the Holy Virgin, not iq leave 
me, when the. Lord of Wolfinger caiiie to fetch 
thee on the pari of Diike Joliti. When I took leave 
lir die^-^WUeiEi I saw tbee descend the stairs, and 
iilovteft thjr bOi%^; I stifled my feelingc^ and con- 
'i:i^ile<I Hiy ^ri^f ; I foUdwtod you with my eyes 
-tA (mr W» I could see j^oit, and when you dis- 
if^etsMred akng the steep banks of the river, I 
ItilUn gbfV^ tent fi> tey tears ^ I t&rew myself on 
tty knees^ and pray^ to God fpr you; I 
fttoikd iildeed JPelief^ but nevier, never shall I 
66' hi¥^3^ tiH I see yptt returned. Yesterday 
I "w^t f 5 sbe thy brother Jacob at Multberg ; 
Hb tdld me idf the En^eror's meditated jour- 
lUirf to Bidiemia, lind <tf the con4)ensation 
tMdi M mUitk to giv0 .9uke John for t^^ 
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Lordship of Kybourg, out of bis conqpests in 
MisDia. All this makes me fear lest, from at- 
tachment to your master^ you should be in-* 
duced to accompany him to these distant coun- 
tries : but no, you will stay here — ^you will not 
break a lance in this unjust war — and it may 
be that the Emperor only gives out th^se reports 
in order the better to surprize the Swiss Can- 
tons. No, I know that my Rodolph will stay 
with his Gertrude, and take no part in the quar- 
rel between the Duke and the Emperor. ' O ! if 
you love me, return to thy castle — return to this 
valley, for here dwdOis peace. In returning yes- 
terday from Multberg, the waters were eo high 
that Yfh could not pass the Toss, so we were obliged 
to go round by fryenstein ; the little Matilda, 
who was with us, would not allow us to go fur- 
ther : night came on, and the weather was tempes- 
tuous. Happy in finding such an asylum, we 
staid tjbere till this morning: I beard to day that 
the Archduke Leopold had passed through Win- 
terthur, in his Way to Baden or Furstentein, 
with a guite more numerous and brilliant than 
usual ; this ostentation will irritate the Duke John 

jBtiU more^ and make hun more pressing in 1m 

< 

b2 
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pretensions ; I do beg that you will endeavoor- 
to calm this young Prince's passions, and make 
him a little reasonable : you Jiave a great ascen- 
dancy over him, and know his weak side ; Leo- 
pold's splendid appearance excites his jealousy 
almost to madness; if you could but make up 

' your mind to pass by Albert's ill usage, and, by 
your example, could prevail on Essenback and 
Balm to do the same, without doubt Duke John 
would be less violent. Talk with Tagersfeld on 
this subject, and endeavour to bring him to your 
opinion ; I know you will laugh at my prudent 
councils, and ask what business I have to inter- 

* fere in your afiairs ; you have my full permission 
either to laugh at me or scold me, if you will but 

< come home. 



Rodolph to Gertrude^ Baden^ Sunday after Si. 

Mark. 

Your inquietude, my good friend, is conta- 
gious; you have nearly infected me; but away 
with these groundless fears and apprehensions; 
whysh)9uld we torment ourselves without a cause^?. 
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'^hat I like best in your advice, is the tender af- 
fection which dictated it : I will return as soon as 
it is in my power to do so. Do not be under any 
apprehension that I shall make one of the parly 
i;o Bohemia, Before the Emperor can undertake 
any new expedition, he must make iip bis quar- 
rel with the Bishop of Basle, and then, as you 
rightly judge, it will be c^inst the Swiss Can- 
tons that he will turn his arms. The e^spedition 
to Bohemia is only a pretext ; but do not say 
this as coming from me, or rather, do not speak of 
it at all. There is no neWs here, except that thie 
Emperor has cut off the communications between 
the three Cantons: I should be glad if Albert 
would attack this warlike people : perhaps somie 
good might come from it, for our young Prince; 
the Emperor will never be more tractable 
and accommodating till his pvide receives a 
check ; if he does not change, perhaps it may 
go badly with him. It is impossible to talk 
>coolly with Essenback and Balm on their own 
af&irs, as well as those of the Duke ; both of 
them are agreed that it is absolutely neces- 
sary to place some bounds to the Emperor's 
-pride and tyranny. ^^He will tear our souls from 
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Dur bodies/' said Essenback, yesterday, '^ if we con* 
tinue still silent lookers on:'' Balm added, ^Hhat 
he thought that force should be exposed to the 
abuse of force." Tagersfeld speaks but little, but 
does not think the less; I have learnt from 
him that Albert's Chancellor means to join with 
the Elector of Mentz, and other aulic Counsel- 
lor^, in a strong representation to Albert to re- 
quest that he Will restore to his nephew, at least, 
part of his property this is the last remaining 
hope of my unfortuimte master, who, since his 
phiyers and entreaties have only received evasive, 
and sometimes ironical answers, begins to deqiair 
of success. I cannot conceal from thee, my dear 
Gertrude, that the Duke's situation gives me great 
concern — the complaints ^diich he pours out into 
the bosoms of his friends, are well calculated to 
excite them to some acts of vengeance ; but we 
feel our weakness, and, therefore, must wait for 
ieM)me more favouraUe opportunity. However, 
you may be i)erfectly at your ease, for you may 
be sure that I will never engage in any business 
whidi may endanger our domestic happiness. I 
have Gompl^ely made up my mind, and am re- 
solved to take no notice of Albert's unjust C09* 
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., . .,, ^^, _ .^.. ^ ^ ^ ^ 

^^uiel, though you ^^well «uppose that tiie farm 
of Warnberg still rapkles id my heart— it is true 
there are thoughts which sometimes come into 
the heads of us raeo^ and th^y are of soch sort 
thiat it is not in the power of our wiycafj-howeve** 
tenderly beloved^ to expel t^em^ 

The Ijfe which we }ead at the castle of Stein, ii 
turbulent and uncoipfortable — there are bere^ 

• • • 

great many Lords attached to (he Emperor, and 
a|soa.gr^t many which came from Rheinfield, 
where the Empress holds her court ; the Arch- 
duke Leopold arrived yesterday — he is ef the same 
age as the Did^e : by his proud and arrogant man- 
ners, be seems as if he wished every moment to 
remind you that be was the son of an Emperor- 
Albert means, the first open day, to pay a visit to 
the JSmpress ; the .greatest part of bis army is be- 
fore Furstentein — ^Werner de Kotsberg, who com- 
mands this fortress for the -Chapter of Basle, ha^i 
hitherto made a brave defence — the slowness of 
the siege has put Albert out of humour, and, not^ 
withstanding all the efforts of his \flatter^^ to 
amuse him, it is easy to see cares impressed on his 
.forehead ; there is nothing here like gaiety^ and 
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little nnoofity. All the Nobflity who came from 
the provtnoet to pay their Court to the Emperor 
^re apparently the best friends in the worid, but 
in reality^ there is not one of them who has the 
least ccmfidenoe in another — every man here 
thinks of nothing but hb own interest, and t can* 
not help smiling when I see them tormenting 
fliemselves ]with uncertain hopes, and endeiiyour- 
log to rival one another in the good graces of Al- 
bc^ who, when he pleases, could crush them all 
lat one blow — ^this is all I have to say. I long to 
jretum to you; the air of a court does not agree 
with fide; you will see me as soon as the business 
between the^Emperor and my master is settled ; 
.that must be one way or other in a few days. — 
With what (Measure would I talk with my Ger- 
trude on any other subject; I would wish to speak 
to thee only of thyself— I would think only of thy 
domestic virtues, thy taste for retirement thy 
tenderness and anxiety for every thing that con-^ 
eems me* When shall I again hear the sweet 
isound of thy voice, accompanied by thy guitar, 
which reqaDs to my mind those sentiments of ten^ 
ifif aflfoction which have not ceased to animate 
you, since you were mine ? 



/ 
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„ Remember me kiodty to my brother ; I recom- 
j^ipetid you to bim, if, in consequence of my ab- 
,,ti^iHie,you should meet with any difiicuhiea ; but 

fpy recommeodalioQ from me is uimecessary, 
^ou are such great friends, aud so fond of one 

Aoothefj that any other person but myself would 

-11." , ■ 
I . The little Matilda has made such an impression 

i; pp^our cousin Balm, that he said to mc yesterday, 
jtiiat his nephew, in order to gain the heart of this 
ypUBg lady, should engage in a tournament. What 
dp you think of it ? — the best way will be to let 
J them alone ; it is a delicate business to have any 
thing to do with making matches. — Do not speak 
a word of this at Fryenstein — if our interference 
is required, no doubt but they will apply to you. 
Women know much better than we do how to 
manage the concerns of the heart — I confess my- 
self a novice in that respect, in comparison with 
you. Adieu, remember me in your prayers ; your 
love and fidelity are never out of my thoughts. 



Eseenback has just told me that the Abbot of 
,St. Gall presented, by the Caievolier Ulrich, of 
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Uliogenberg, ha« not been able to obtain the 
smallest redrciss, though many of the Nobles »poke 
in his favour; this has a bad effect, even on some of 
the most zealouo partizans of the House of Austria, 
Distrust and suspicion increase daily (imong the 
motility at coih^>-^I fear that my master will ex- 
perience no better treatment than the Abbot of 
St. Gall ; I begin to be very uneasy about him. 



Gertrude to Rodolph^ Tuesday before St. Philip 

and St, Jame9» 

Why does Wart wiite in 43uch obseure and 
'^iigmatical language ? You did not use to do so ; 
your letter was meant to tranquillize my midd, and 
k has had quite a contrary effect ; 1 am more un- 
easy than ever — RodoJph, 1 fear, I Jkar ; y^H 
have so long accustomed me to frankness and siii.^ 
'Cerfty, that it is in vain that you now begm to 
dissemfUe — you cannot deceive me ; the Intention 
of your letter is evident, but there ore so many 
^contradictions, and so many words escape un- 
«wares,that 1 cannot help being abirnxed, H^ it has 
% yeryeminoiis ajj^eaianoe. WiBit js |he ;inieQI^ 
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ing of Hiese expressions, '^ We must wait for a 
more fevburable opportunity ;'^ and again, '' If that 
does not happen, the Emperor may find himself 
badly off;'^ and again you say, ^^that there are 
things which will come into your head */^ and at 
the end of your letter, you speak of ^^ the anxieties 
which torment you/' 

Rodolph, my dear Rodolph, find out som^ pre- 
text for coming home ; say that your wife is ill, 
and indeed you would not say an untruth, for I 
weep without ceasing, and can no where find rest ; 
I neither eat, drink, nor sleep. 

Essenback and Balm are not fit friends for you 
— -thou^ Bodclph, art so good and so gentle, 
that even children love thee at first sight; but 
thy goodness may d^enerate into weakness, and 
thy complaisance for thy friends may lead you 
into serious difficulties. 

What do these dark and ambiguoushints of Balm 
and Essenback signify? Have they projects in their 
heads, which they are afraid or ashamed to avow ? 
m the name of all the blessed saints, quit their 
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society; you will not be less their friend on any 
other occasion^ but let them settle this matter 
amongst themselves; the Duke of Swabia cannot 
take it amiss, for have you not done more for him 
than all the others ? What pains did you not take 
ki endeavouring to secure for him Kybourg and 
his other estates, and property in Argovy ? — Leave 
it now to others ; take no farther part in the busi- 
ness, if you do not mean to ruin yourself. 

The more I read over your letter, the more I 
perceive a tacit approbation of any attempt which 
may be made against the Emperor, if he does not 
accede to your demands. 

I 

My good friend, in the name of our love, in the 
name of the blessed saints, who inhabit the celes- 
tial mansions, quit the Court— quit this land of 
danger and suspicion. I shall not enjoy one mo- 
ment's tranquillity till I see you, before I am cer- 
tain that you have totally renounced all connivance 
in the conspiracy ndw forming against the Em- 
peror. 

You know me, and you know whether I am sub* 
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^ct to chimerical fears. But recollect my dreams 
and presentiments when our little Hedwiga was 
drowned in the Toss ; you laughed when I told 
you that some misfortune threatened Uft— I feel 
now exactly what I felt then ; do not ridicule my 
anxieties, rather come and put and end to them ; 
what shall I say to thee of Matilda of Fryenstein ? 
she is but a child. I cannot speak of any thing 
till you have delivered me from the weight Which 
oppresses my heart ; I can think of nothing but of 
tiiee — 1 can speak of nothing but of thee — ali 
other conversation is indifferent to me ; I can en* 
gage in no occupation till I see my husband. 

O ! if you leave me any longer in this insup* 
portable state of doubt, I shall think that you 
do not love me. Adieu, thy Gertrude prays for 
thee continually. 



Rbdolph to Gertrude^ from the Castle of Fal- 
kenstein^ Tuesday after St. Servatius. 

Where shall the wretched fugitive find an asy- 
lum? to whom shall he fly for protection ? 01 
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Gertrade i O ! my wife ! iidiat have I dotib ? 1 
tee from my window the moon scarcely penetrating 
the dark ill-boding clouds, bat no ray of hope 
glimmers on my ibtare prospects — thick darkness 
muTounds me on every side— despair is my por- 
tion for ever. — ^You will have no doubt heard of 
what happened on Tuesday, the first of May ; 
tirhat news for thee, my poor wife! the Emperor 
fell by the hands of my master, the duke of Swa-» 
bia, and also of Essenbeck and Balm. I was a 
tvitness to the bloody deed, but took no active- 
.part in it ; my sword was guiltless ; not so Russa- 
ling^ my Equerry. On Monday, tlie last day of 
April, the Duke came into my chamber, greatly 
agitated, and with tears in his eyes — Essenback, 
Balm, and Tagersfeld followed immediately after- 
wards—they said that the Abbot of St. Gall, ex- 
tremely discontented, had left the court, because 
he could not obtain any thing from the Emperor, 
though he was at a great expence in procuring 
the intercession of those Lords who' were sup^ 
posed to have most interest with him. " What,'* 
says the Duke, ^^ is this paltry town of so much 
consequence, and has this ecclesiastic so much rea- 
ion to complain as I his nephew^ whom he ha^ 



Tbbbed of whole proviiicesi and 16 ttll iiiy demands 
l^turnili the nothing but evasive, and often ironical 
answefsr ?^ Essenba^k and Balm manifested their 
indigdiilian by thdi- gestures- — Tagersfeld said 
with kd 6A\hy ^^H is 6tollgh •/' as for mysdf, I said 
^othm^; 

The Duke, \dio weptfrom anger, iSxed his eyes 
on me, and^id, " How now,'Wart, can you hear 
all this with indifference ?" then taking me by the 
hand, '' is it necessary that I should put you in 
mind of your oath? hast thou forgotten that I 
am your lawful Lord, and that it is your duty 
to assist me in supporting my rights f^ Essenback 
and Balm then took a solemn oath that they would 
revenge the Duke of Swabia on the Emperor; Ta- 
gersfeld, by an inclination of his head, shewed that he 
joined in the oath — I squeezed the hand of my mas- 
ter, and told him that t would n^ver forsake him ; 
I am unable to express to you what passed Within 
me, and the trouble and conflict I experienced during 
tbetime they deliberated to poison the cup of the 
iSmperor, that evening having been fixed fordoing it. 

But this plot failed — ^for one of the suballerns 
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whom they were obliged to let io the secret, ter^ 
rified at the crime^ and al its consequenoeB^ re- 
vealed it to hk confessor, who, by way of peai- 
tence, ordered him to inform the Emperor. Albeict) 
thinking that his nephew <mly meant to firighieo 
him, heard it with great coolness and indiflference, 
Duke John perceived that he was betrayed, and 
the cup remained pure — at supper, Albert flOecl 
the same cup, and handed it to his nsphew, who, 
having emptied it without any hesitation, all sus- 
picion was done away. 

The next morning, the Duke met his uncle 
coming from mass, and going to place himself at 
table ; Albert said that he would give him the 
choice oi a hundred of his horses, and that he should 
take him with him to the war which he was on the 
point of declaring : they sat down at table — a page 
brou^t them crowns of flowers. Albert rose up, 
went round the table, and distributed many of 
those crowns to his guests; he placed the first on 
the head of his nephew, and said to him,,lau^iingy 
^^ at your age, my cousin, it is more suitable to play 
with crowns like these, than to think of governing 
people and provinces, or of making love tothe la-^ 
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dies ;" this ill-judgiKl pleasantry mnde such a miirked 
I'nipreEBioD on the Duke, that the Elector of May- 
ence immediately endeavoured to amuse the Em- 
peror, and draw off his attention to prevent him from 
noticing how much his nephew was hurl by it. News 
was brought that the Empress was on the road, and 
would soon arrive ; it was resolved that we should 
go and meet her — the Emperor overloaded his 
nephew with civilities, as if by that means he could 
make' him forget his injuries; but he, however, 
alienated from his uncle, said to Eschenback and 
Balm, who sat next to him at table, " he is going 
to ride, but will not return." 



' Eschenback and Balm passed the following night 
near me — I had not slept. Oh ! why did I not 
take that opportunity of escaping? Eschenback 
frequently through the night rose from his couch. — 
He was in the most violent agitation, and bran> 
dished his sword in the air, crying, with a terrible 
voice, " Have I deserved this of the House of 
Hapsbourg'?" Balm replied by calling for ven- 
geaoce on the Emperor, using at the same time the 
most horrid imprecations. All this, my Gertrude, 
gives me great pain— I wished to hav« seized on the 
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person of AlbeK, but not to have attempted: 

At this inomen^ Gertrude^ your presentiment* 
offered tiiiemsdves to my mind, iu the last warnings, 
bifour guardian angels, when we are ready to de-. 
Viate from the path of Virtue, and the hour of our 
ruin approaches ; alas I- it was too late to retract 
i:— Gertrude, was it that yott forgot to pray for 
toe on that night? Albert set off in high spirits^ 
oh horseback^ from his Castle of Stein, accompa-. 
ibied by Landeberg, D'Eberhart of Waldsise, 
Comte Bourcard of Hokenberg, and Hugo de Wer- 
denberg, the same who was our companion in the- 
victory which we gained eighteen years ago, in 
the deld of Jorgen. I 6nly mention here a few 
6[ the numerous suite of the Emperor, from whom, 
we contrived to separate him^ near Wirdish, 
where was a passage ovier the river : it was I, 
who under pretence that the boat was too much., 
crowded, turned back one of Albert's most feith- 
fill servants, who, either frdm affection or pre-- 
sentiment, was eager to accompany him; thus 
We succeeded — ^the Duke of Swabia, Eschenback, 
iBalm, iTagersfeW, and myself, in crossing alone. 



p 
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tVitli the Emperor : there was only the Buroij of 
Firstigen, who unexpectedly jumped into tlte 
boat, and came with us; having landed on the 
other side, we again mounted our horses — the 
Emperor rode between Eschenback and me— we 
proceeded on the road that leatda to the Castle 
of Eigen, which ia his own personal property. 
Balm and TagersTeld followed at a little distance— ^ 
the Duke stopped at the bank of the river, talking 
with the boatmen, to prevent them from return^ 
ing loo soon, to fetch the rest of the Emperor's 
attendants — looking back, I saw the Duke, who, 
on Escheuback making him a sign, had set his horse 
on a gallop to overtake us ; Albert had stopped to 
salute the Baron of CosteUen, who had come to 
meet him ; the Duke pressed forward, cryii^ out, 
'' this is the moment." Escheuback laid hold on 
the bridle of the horee — my Equerry did the same. 
—Albert, astonished, thought that it was a piece 
of pleasantry ; but, sooner (hao I can speak itj 
the Duke passed his sword across his throat — Es- 
chenback struck him on the face — Balm set for- 
ward and cleaved his skull — for my part, terrified 
and motionless, I looked on — the shriek which 
the Emperor gave when he fell from his horse, 
c 2 
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still sounds in. my ear — I perceived the horsemen 
approaching — trouble seized upon us, and fear 
dispersed us, as the chaff before the wind. Eschen- 
back^ and myself remained together, hut I know 
ik)t what- is beeome of my master, or Balm, or 
Tagersfeld : oiur equerries and valets all vanished 
-^it was dark night when we arrived, e.thausted 
with fatigue/ at the Oastle of Eschenbuek's Unde, 
the Count Otto- of Falkenstein : he seemiad ter- 
rified/ when we related bur history. '* I can, in- 
deed,'' says' he, ''give you an a^lum, but how 
, can 'I protect you ?'* We told him that we only 
^hted se(;urity and secrecy just foir the present — 
the Bishop of Basle and the Swiss Cantons would 
hot delay declaring for us ; we could then teave 
our retreat, and go and beg for absolution at the-, 
feet of the Holy Father. 

• . ^ ■ > 

I am' not yet recovered— and how should I be 
so^ to thidk only on that day makes me ill ; my 
conscience suffers — ^for, although I did not wisir 
that to take place which has happened, although, 
thanks to God, my hands were not stained with 
the Emperor's blood, yet it is enough for me' that* 
I was pi^esent with |he assassins — I look- to the 
church alone for consolation. 



y 
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Alas! from one week to another, I have been 
in hopes of finding an opporlutfity of sending you 
fhis Letter, in order to deliver you from your 
present wretched state of incertitude •; but I have 
Hot been able to do it ; it is only to-day, Friday, 
the day of the Apostles St. Peter and Paul, that 
Otto, yielding to my entreaties, has found a trusty 
man, whom he means to send to-morrow to Win- 
lerthun My poor Gertrude, endeavour, if possi- 
sible, to let me know whether you have any news 
of Russaling, my Equerry. It is said that the' 
Chevalier de Castellen has seized on three of our 
people — ^that the inhabitants of Brugh have risen 
in a mass to pursue us ; we all lost our senses the^ 
moment we perbeived the white and red plumes^ 
of the suite of Albeit ; the Duke, throwing hhn-' 
sdf on his uncle's horse, rode away like a mad-' 
man: to see the terror which seized upon us' all, 
one might have thought that the business never 
entered our heads till the present time ; for my * 
part, whenever I think of it, my thoughts are so 
troubled that I know hardly any thing of what* 
passed: tell me, if you can, what they say at 
Winterthur respecting the death of the Emperor, 
and how they are disposed there for the Duke of 
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8w»bia. — Send me my cap of Uack velvte, with 
the arms of Austria^ and if Jtbe messenger will 
tld^e charge of it^ the florins of gold which I left 
with yoa. Russaling is lost, and all my effects 
with him — I hdve nothing but what 1 have 
about me. 

One request mon»^— in case that things should 
come to the worst, and our retreat be discovered, 
send me a dress of thy waiting woman — she is just 
of mysizn. 

My poor Gertrude, into what misery and trou« 
Ue havelbrou^t you! can you forgive me? 
I do hope so-^if I did not bdieve it — ^if you could 
cease to Jove me — if I now become hateful to you 
-H3 Gf^rtrude, this horriUe thought malces me 
feel that, however miserable I ipay be, it is pos« 
inble for me to be more so. It isa tyrant whom we 
have murdered — a tyrant whose pride, avarice, 
and tyranny could no longer be borne; but we 
ehould have done as the Swiss, and not have 
leaded our consciences with the crime of regicide^ 
I can write no longw — fatigue and anxiety render 
pe incapable of the least exertion: I bpar th^ 
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^lock of the convent below, sounding jthe i|iid|^^ht 
hour — I am going to bed ; perliaps sleep 'may, fof r 
iSL time, suspend my misery. 

I canni&t sleep, Gertrude. Am Ith^i indeed;a 
murderer ? have we not jijistic^ and reason oa oijijr ; 
aside ? . Sometimes I can almost persuade myself 
that lam innocent, for I di4 not lay jpoty ^^fl. 
upon him ; but why then in it'that I dare not fix ^y ^ 
^yes on thy imag^, wt^eA it appears to me. iij my . 
feverish dreams t-iWhyM it .that I ifear fp ^f^eef 
your look? and wver djd I stand b^ |Q[iuch in, 
need of you /as at j^resent, when I a^i almost 
afraid of my own shadow^ When I bear tber 
evening breeze rustling the leaves of the preali 
oaks which surround the castle — when I bear the 
birds of night screechijo^ ^n the turrets — a sht^ 
vering seizes me; all my members tremble. — O ! 
if I could repose in thy bosom, I should then fear 
nothing. I could see with a tranquil eye the 
whole world crumble away under my feet, if I 
opuld bat find ag^jn in mff Q^c\x\iii» tbp J?afg^^ 
vhicb I bay^ lo^t. 

But I wafB jlibef e-^ m» with th^xa ; tbat is th« 
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^^ thom whidi pridks.'^ Eacbenback, Eschent^ack, 
Vfhy did you foree me into Ibe fittal boat, wben 
yoa know I refiiaed to enter it. 

Is it not true thai I am innooeni ? OGertrnde! 
leH me tiiat I am so, that I may no longer be 
frightened at the (Simmering li^t of my lamp, 
nor at fluMe figures which form the tapestry of my 
ehamber — ^they seem to me as if they breathed-^ 
asif they boked at me— as if they knew it all. 
If you will but say that I am innocenty I may 
periiaps be able to sleq^ : the sun is rising — the 
si^t of it refreshes me— but whore is the time, 
my Gertrude, when waking, I found myself by 
thy sid^. 



Qertrude to Rodolphy Monday ^ the Day qf the 

Holy Virgin. . 

What is become of thee? what will become 
of me 1 Nevertheless, Jesu Maria, how thankful 
I ou^t to be that, at least, I know where thou 
art ! Russaling is not taken ; he arrived late at 
pight— 'be called up the Porter-*he looked as pale 
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as death, and scarcely spoke to hia eommdes ; he 
then sat down — he breathed like one in the ago- 
nies of death : I heard a noise in my bed-chamber 
— I thought that Rodo]ph was returned ; I opened 
the door to go down — but as soon aa I perceived 
that the u«ial signs of joy on thy arrival were n*t 
heard ; that the horses did not neigh, and that the 
dogs remained quietly chained up in their huts, 
all thoughts of hopes and happiness vanished. 
"Where is my husband ?" said I, to the servant who 
came up to announce Russaling's arrival — he 
looked mournfully at me, and could not speak. 

And when I came down to the hall, so large, 
and then so gloomy — when I saw Russaling with- 
out thee — when I saw that he too was silent, and 
cast his trembliug eyes around, all my presenti- 
ments appeared to me to have received their com- 
pletion — my blood would no longer circulate. 

"Where is my husband ?" asked I again — tell me 
the truth; Russaling. " I know not, noble Lady," 
says he, " where your husbaud is; when the Em- 
peror fell, all the young Lords £ew off in different 
directions — I hid myself in the thick wood, till 
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the first tumult had subsided : I came here by . 
bye-roads— I let my horse go, when I saw the 
Iiord f^ CosteUen, and the horsenpien in pursuit 
of us — I thought I bad a greater dbaace of es- 
caping on foot. The Emperor dead ! the Em- 
peror assassinated! and Wart there! that was 
all that I could think or speak of; I returned to 
my chamber^ wringing my arms — ^I know not how, 
I passed the ni^it^or some days following, I wfu» 
in a delirium — my people wept around me, whilst 
I repeated, without eeasii^, '' the J^mperor is 
dead, and my husband was among the assas*. 
sids/' Sometimes I thought I was dreaming ; but 
alas ! I aoon found lliat it vw a sad reality : at 
kwt, your brother Jacob arrived ; we looked piourn*, 
fidiy at oneanotiier, and qpake not*, be gave npie 
lliy letter. He keeps the messei^er eonoealedl 
at Multberg till I tove fiaished 4iy answer. Not 
a word, nny iriend—iiot one word on what ja 
passed, which is no longer in our power — ^that 
which I feared is arrived— let us new e^i^oy all 
6ur thoughts in finding out an asylum where thou 
mayest be safe from thoise y(Ao will epoxeno e;^ 
ertions to secure the murdemecs of the ilmpero^. 
It is indeed a great cwscibdios both for tb^ and 
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for me, tliat thou didst not lay thy hand on the 
£mperor — but the circumstance of your being 
seen in the suite of the Duke of Swabia will bo 
sufficient to expose you to persecution. 

What merit is there in love which exists only 
in the sunshine of prosperity, when every thing 
contributes to its enjoyment? My misery is great, 
my constancy shall be still greater ; I will either 
aave thee or perish with tliee- What is the world 
to me, if we cannot live together. 



The Friday before the day qf Mkry Magdaimi. 

You may, for the present, remain quiet at Fal- 
kenstein — the Public is not recovered from its 
first surprise; the House of Austria can do no- 
thing till after the election of a new Emperor ; 
nobody yet knows wliat tlie Swiss Cantons and the 
partiztws of the Duke mean to do. Winterthur 
is so near Kybourg, that they are fearful of dis- 
covering their real opinions, and I am so far 
Irom infoiming myself of what is said, thsX I am 
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always afraid of bearing too much. I imitate, as 
well as I caq, the prudence of thy worthy brother 
— ^what bahn did he not pour into the wounds of 
my heart, by assuring me he would share our 
fate, whatever it might be. 

He thinks that a great deal will depend on the 
K^t in which the subjects of the Duke of Swabia 
will regard the afiair. Wfll they see in the mur-^ 
derer of Albert, the Prince whose, misfortunes 
they lamented, and for whom they professed »» 
great an attachment? Thy brother says that no- 
thing can excuse a murder — ^not even the injus- 
tice and tyranny of Albert. He particularly 
blames your fli^t, as it betrayed a want of con- 
fidence in yourselves and your cause; and the want 
of all precaution, and of any preparatory steps, 
gives a very unfavourable aspect to the afiair: 
but your brother will write himself— I am no 
Judge of these matters — all my faculties seem as if 
they were benumbed — my heart alone is active: 
I mean to write to Count Falkenstein, to beg 
him to keep thee under his hospitable roof till I 
can find thee another asylum. In the mean time, 
endeavour to remain quiet — ibe impetuosity of 
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Eschenback,' thy companion in misfortune, is^ I 
suppose, now less violent than formerly. 

The little Joeunda^ as you call her, sends thee 
one of her dresses, and I envy her so much this 
pleasure, that I cannot help adding the buckle of 
the girdle, and the clasps of gold v^hich you gave 
me. — O ! but that I was as tall as Joconda, I mi^t 
then send tiiee one of my gowns ; I would cover it 
with kisses, and thou shouldst gather them. I 
also send 'my great pin of gold, and also that of 
ffltver; I no longer want any ornaments for. my 
faair-^whal pbasure can I have in adorning my- 
self, when my best jewel is wanting 1 Don't lei 
yourself want for any thing — ifyou are inneed of 
money,' dispose of these things — does not all that 
I possess in the world belong to you? 

My prayers and my tears are before the Throng 
of Grace, entreating pardon for thee — -God will 
judge us otherwise than mwa. — Your purpose of 
goijQg to beg absolution from the Holy Father, both 
affects and rejoices me ; it is what I might have 
expected from^ the piety of my dear llodolph,— 
bis complaisance for his friends never makejs him 
forget what he owes to himself and his alarmed 
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conscience. Salute, on my part, the Count of 
Falkengtein ; tell him that Ithank him for his kind- 
ness and attention to yotb^think on your wife, 
and rely on her both ia life and in death. 



The same to the 9ame^ Monday^ Day of 

St. Ciaine. 

Do not be uneasy about your castle, my dear 
Rodolph } all our vassals of Nellenbach, Pfiwgen, 
Datlikon, and other places, have given me, by your 
broth^^ the most solemn assurances of their de-^ 
Totion and fidelity : these are their words, ^ TeU 
the NoUe Lady of Wart, that we are ready to 
defend and assist our dear Lord in all extremities, 
both with our lives and fortunes.^' — ^You can 
judge whether I was sensible to protestations like 
these. An occasion like this was necessary to 
prove the fidelity of iJiese good people — ^we are now 
amply rewarded for our humanity towards them, 
and fi>r the care we have always taken to amelio- 
rate theur oonditien. — ^I have such a full confidence* 
in their affection, that notwithstanding att the 
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M^reateniDg reports which are iki circulation, I Imve 
no thoughts of removing— I shall remain where 
I am : it is not only n^ wish, but it ifi your bro'* 
tiler's adviee, that I should do so-^where can I be 
kk greater safety than in the midst of my diil-^ 
dren? 

The guard of the castle has been reinforced by 
more than two thirds — ^these good people are so 
devoted to thee^ that they are resolved to put yoa 
to no expence, but will bring their food witfi them ; 
they would also have provided their ewn wkie^ 
had I permitted them ; the three villages fumished 
each of them ten men, who relieved one another 
by day and night ; so that with our ov^ servants, 
we have eight and thirty men on foet. 

I should not have thought all these pre(^Hiti<»iit 
Becessary^but your brother is of a different opinicm, 
and I begin to think that he is in the^i^t; — the 
!Empress Elizabeth has made peace with dil het 
enemies; she even seeks for auxiliaries in the Swiss 
Cantons — ^she has fortilSed all the castles, and seiiied 
on all the delSles of the mountains ; she has sent 
orders to all the towns, to keep their gates closed 
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(this has not been done at Zurich for theie thirty 
years,) in order that the mutderers might not find 
any plaee of refuge.— Soleure, which is in your 
neighbomrhood, remains faithful to the sons of 
Albert; and Berne, desirous of peace, has just 
renewed the treaty of perpetual alliance. The 
towns of Argovy, recollecting how much more 
reason they have to be contented with the Em- 
perors Rodolph and Albert, than their aristocratic 
neighbours, have just renewed their oath of fidelity 
in the castle, of Stein. It is generally reported that 
the Aix^hdiuke Frederick, son of the Emperor, is 
destined to succeed him. 

It is for these reasons that your brother has 
judged it prudent to strengthen the castle, and to 
prepare for the worst, in case the estates of those 
who were concerned in the conspiracy should be put 
to the ban of the empire. It seems to me that you 
would do right to quit Falkensfcein as sooa as possi- 
ble — ^it is dangerous for you to stay longer there 
— ^you are too near to Sdieure and Argovy. My 
advice is, that you should go and demand an asylum 
of the Count Palatine; he is a very old friend, and 
1 am certain that you will receive a kind reception^ 
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i'he same to t/te same^ Tuesday ^ bay qf 

Si. Jjconard. 

Tht brother has been much out of spirits for 
some days past, and it is I who must console him ; 
I who have suffered by his reserved and mysterious 
conduct : he endeavours to turn away the conver- 
sation whenever I wish to speak to hini on a sub- 
ject of which my heart is full. I have heard it is 
generally said that the Duke and his partizans 
£}rmed their enterprize against the Emperor like 
men, but executed it like cowards. This wuet 
pleasantry, which I was obliged to hear, has had 
no effect on me — ^I will prove that my attachment 
surpasses every idea you could form of it in the 
days of our happiness : exile, misery, persecution, 
or reproach would be sweet to me, if I could but 
abare or alleviate thy sufferings. 

Thanks be to God and the Holy Virgin, my 
children sleep in peace ! When I lost them I 
I murmured against Providence, unable to com- 
prehend the wisdom of its dispensations ; now 
I shed tears of joy for the happiness of these 

D 
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beloved children — it is with a feeh'ng of pleasure 
that I gather flowers in the valley, and weave 
them in garlands to adorn their tombs. O my 
friend, what pleasure ! what satisfaction it givea 
me to suffer for thee ! But I have no power of 
myself — it is God who supports me in my afflic- 
tions — he has made thy misfortunes the means of 
raising me to the glorious honors o( a martyr : 
never did I feel so much courage — so much inter- 
nal joy as now. The motto of' my wedding ring 
is '' fidelity unto death'' — and this motto is to me 
as a torch to direct my steps^ 



Sunday y day of All Saints. 

As long as thy brother is in his present humour 
I should think it better for you to send your 
letters to the Baron of Wolfingen, who is en- 
tirely one of your party, though in public he is 
obliged to appear as devoted to the House of 
Austria. Yesterday he came to see me, and shewed 
so sincere a compassion for our misfortunes, th^t 
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I was both alTcctcil •ind comforlcd. lie is of an 
oplaiou ihal I should go to Freyenstein, because 
thy brother cannot receive me without exposing 
liimHelf to the resentment of the children of the 
Emperor. It is eaid that Queen Agnes fulmi- 
nates against the murderers of her Father ; and, 
from the natural liardness of tier heart, there is 
reason to fear that the innocent will be involved 
with the guilty in the terrible vengeance which 
she means to inflict. 



This fully explains to mo your brother's 
— his kind heart wished to spare me the hearing 
of such news as this: alas! how often do we mis- 
conceive and put a wrong construction on actiona 
of which, if we knew the motives, we should find 
them dictated by the kindest and most benevolent 
intentions. How much must it have cost him to 
conceal from me all that I have said and to keep his 
troubles to himself? I do not know who shows 
the greatest nobleness of mind — he who sacriiiceg 
himself for his friends, or he who has the courage 
to conceal his sorrows. Jacob formerly had no 
secrets for me ; how often have you amused your- 
self in seeing him making me his confidante, and 
d2 
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disking me my opinion on things which he thougiifc' 
a woman must know more of than himself. 



Thursday^ day of St. Elizabeth. 

. I can find no opportunity of sending this Let- 
ter — ^how often am I obliged to continue, quit it, 
then begin again, before it can come to your^ 
hands! 

Winter has begun in all ita rigor ; how cold you- 
will be, my poor friend ! I sendyou your pelisse, and 
all your warm clothing; take care of yourself, I- 
entreat you — and if you should want any little 
comforts, write to me, and you may depend upon 
it that I will procure them for you. My good 
friend, with what pleasure would I not go my« 
selfy and bring you whatever you might wish to 
have, and administer to you all the attentions to : 
which you hai'e been accustomed ; but I feel that 
I must not quit my; post ; besides Count Otto does 
not wish to have the additional trouble of his. 
friends' wives — he has enough already; — but, 
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'though it is not permitted me to join you^yet my 
thoughts shall be unceasingly oecupied about yOu* 
Do the same, my dear Rodolph^ and think of me — 
but you have more to distract your attention than 
I have ', you are surrounded by your friends, and I 
have nobody to speak to but the Chaplain — and you 
know how stupid he is: he goes to Winter thur 
every day, and rieturns half drunk, and relates to 
the servants all the news he has picked up : on 
fast days, it is his custom to come into my cham- 
ber, and after carefully examining all the corners 
and recesses^ to be sur^B that there is no person 
within hearing, he tells me all that he has heard, 
alt the same time assuming airs of the greatest 
mystery and self-importance. Yesterday evening 
Jie told me that the Diet was to assemble on the 
day of All Saints, to elect [another Emperor. I 
know not where he hears all the stories he relates, 
nor whether he says true or hot ; he really does 
begin to be very troublesome — and often, when • 
he has not drank, he amuses himself by telling the 
.servants tales, which serve no other purpose than 
to frighten them. My woman yesterday, with 
tears in her eyes, asked me, " with what misfor- 
tun eswere we threatened,'^ because the Chaplain 
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told them that, if the Baron of Wart did not hide 
himself in some secure place, he would stand a 
chance of passing the time but badly. As soon as 
the election is over, the accomplices of the 
Duke of Swabia will be prosecuted with the 
utmost rigor. No person in the house has the 
least suspicion where you are; I have not even 
told it to Joconda ; your brother is the only person 
in the secret. 



Redolph to Oertrude^ Thursday after the Can^ 
ception of the Virgin^ from Falkenstein, 

Blessed be the Holy Virgin ! I have at last 
heard from you, my dear friend — I have been in 
the greatest anxiety, supposing it possible that the 
messenger, with all the letters, might have been 
intercepted. Gertrude, three long months passed 
away without my having had a syllable from you 
— during this time what did I not suffer? but all 
js repaired : you have given me health and spirits. 
— I see that, so far from having forgotten me, 
your thoughts have been totally occupied about 
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rac : indeed what else could I expect frora the len- 
der afTectiuu which you have always felt for me ? I 
must thank you for the winter clothiag you very 
seasonably Bentrae: the Count Otto, seeing all 
your attentions to me, said to lus Elizabeth, that 
you deserved tlie highest esteem, and that you was 
an example for all wives ; alaa ! who knows this 
better tliaa me? 

You do not menlioD our vinlage, and whether 
wo have made mucit wine; indeed you do not 
give any account of our household concerns. I 
know Uiat where Gertrude manages, every thing 
will be in order, and the greatest caro will bo token 
— these dark days and winter evenings make one 
think of what is going on at )iome. I have neither 
chess nor dice to amuse me — I collect a thou- 
sand questions in my head to ask you, and wiieo 
I sit down to write, my heart is so full of other 
matters, that I totally forget them. The dafk 
nights of this season, and the Castle with its bat- 
tlements frowning over tlie vale below, suit the 
gloomy habit of my soul. When 1 hear the cold 
wind whistling, and shaking the windows of my 
cbamber, I think, with a sigh, Uiat about Uiis time 
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last year we were sitting together, warming our-? 
selves, and talking by our great stove. How 
ebarming it was, when at supper, or after sup- 
per, we amused ourselves by relating the legends 
of the saints, or the wonderful adventures of the 
kni^ts in the time of the crusades, such as our 
ancestors have transmitted them to us: do you 
remember how Joconda used to listen with her 
mouth open? and^en, my Gertrude, how still 
more charming it was when accompanied by your 
guitar ; you sang some pretty love songs, while 
the servants crowded round the door, in the great- 
est silence, fearing to lose one word which came 
from your lips. But these happy times are ho 
more — and when will they ever return ? I cannot 
express to you my feelings, how much I r^ret 
what, alas ! I have irrecoverably lost. Our busi- 
ness IS not yet decided — ^the Chaplain was in the 
I'i^t when he told you that the Electors were 
to assemble on the day of All Saints — thanks unto 
God and the Virgin — it is Henry of Lutzel- 
bourg who is elected ; on the day of the Three 
Kings he will be crowned at Aix la Chapelle. I 
feel much more at my ease since I heard this — ^the 
;K)ns of Albert will have their hands tied — ^the 
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House of Austria must lower its colors till the 
«oq>tre returns to it. 

m 

Eschenback does not see things in the same light 
that I do ; he is much altered. He is no longer 
communicative, but keeps his sorrows to himself: 
I hear him walking up and down in his chamber, 
and talking loud as if there had been some person 
with him. It is his wife T^om he is addressing. — 
He has several times said to me, ^^ Wart, take 
care of thyself — ^mind what I say to you — ^thc 
pres^il calm presages nothing good — ^it is like that 
which precedes a storm ; all these great Lords will 
settle their private difier^ices, and then fall upon 
us likea hurricane — I have arranged all my afiairs, 
and I would advise you to do the same — ^it cannot 
do any harm.'' 

You must not dismiss the Chaplain; at the 
present time it will be prudent to humour him — 
and we may think ourselves very lucky if he does 
not declare openly against us. It is of no im- 
portance what he says to the servants ; if you 
affect to take it as a joke, these good people will 
think nothing of it : but I have another cause for 
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fear — it is lest my enemies should bribe him, and 
that, by means of confession, he should prevail on 
you to let him know the place where I am con- 
cealed — I know your principles, and that in the 
Confessor you cease to see the man ; and from de 
licacy of conscience, you may be induced to make 
confessions of which, hereafter, you may liave rea- 
son most bitterly UKrepeni. May the Holy Vir- 
gin guard you against this temptation ! 

What a Christmas — what a New year's day have 
we before us ? The past presents itself to me 
under a horrible form. It is now a year since 
Gesler was killed — ^that Landenberg and all the 
other bailiffs were expelled from Switzerland ; — 
then comes Albert^s terriblejcatastrophe. So much 
for the past ; as for the future, I fed myself like 
one suspended between heaven and hell. 

Who can boast of being so happy as I was a 
short time ago 1 When I left thee, Gertrude^ on 
every side how brilliant my prospects? my hopes 
how smiling ? O John, John, where is now the 
golden age which tliou promised to thy friends ? 
delay not, but come to assist us, or we perish. 



r 



GERTRUDE DE WART. 51 

Even under tlie most favourable supposition, 
liow dark and uncerlain are my proapectB ? What 
can I desire else for thee, my best beloved, at tJiis 
fiolemn season, but that God and all the Saints of 
Paradise would grant you sufficient fortitude to be 
always my support and consolation. It is a mat- 
ter of great difficulty to send a letter to you — I 
am obliged to pay very dearly for any messen- 
ger who can be trusted — and I dearly perceive 
that Falkenstein docs not lilie it ; he is out of 
humour when I talk to him on the subject. — I 
cannot blame him for it — he has already suffered a 
great deal on our account. He has been often 
extremely embarrassed when obhged to receive 
Austrian Lords and Knights, who have evidently 
been sent as spies : day and night he has sentinels 
on foot, to give him notice of any person who 
approaches the Castle ; and 1 feel mora sorry to 
give him this trouble, because his wife, who is 
near her lying-in, is tormented with the fear lest 
her husband's hospitality towards Eschenback and 
myself should be the means of involving him in 
serious difficulties. For some time past, I per- 
ceive that they have doubled their precautions. As 
>oon as any stranger wTives, they oblige us to go 
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down to the vaults of Ihe Castle ; Otto and his 
wife always look as if they were frightened — their 
children, John, Margaret, and Clara, have not yet 
made their appearance : when ' will this Letter 
reach you 1 1 cannot tell. Adieu — I recommend 
myself more than ever to your prayers. 



Gertrude to Rodolph^ Thur^cey after Easter^ 

1309. 

I SHALL say nothing to thee of the causes of my 
silence— I shall only speak to you of what I have 
experienced since the commencement of the pre- 
sent year, to the fatal daypf which I am now to 
give you an account. I know not whether you 
are still with the Count of Falkenstein ; but where- 
ever this letter shall find thee, my poor Rodolph, 
summon all thy fortitude to read it — ^particularly 
if you should not have heard of it by any other 
way. Endeavour to moderate thy grief — and let 
me see by the example of my husband, how a man 
can raise himself above his fortune: it is to thy 
courage, and to thy love that I look for support— 
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otherwise Ishould despair both of Providence and' 
myself. 

The day of vengeance is come ! the Archduke 
Leopold has begun, by the destruction of all our 
temporal goods. Thy brother, who knew his de- 
signs, sent to me on Wednesday, the day of St, 
Joseph, no less than three messages to quit the 
Castle of Wart ; aftisrwards he came himself, and* 
brought the news of the approach of the Arch- 
duke. I had but just time to make my escape ; 
your brother gave all our people the choice either 
of quitting or defending the Castle ; they all 
swore to die rather than to yield to force. The 
Chaplain alone^ whose conduct had always been 
equivocal, went off secretly : I have no doubt bul 
that he went to meet Leopold, to give him an 
account of our little garrison, and to tell him of 
my fidelity to you. 

I hastened to pack up all my valuables, and went 
with thy brother to Datlikon ; it is here in the 
cottage of Jean Zaners, that we would wait the 
event. 

At the moment of my departure, our defenders 
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formed a row, and, deeply affected, I gave to 
each of them my band, and thanked them for 
tl^ir constant and steady attachment. I saw them 
for the last time; the Monday following, very- 
early in the morning, the Austrians passed the 
Xoss — ^the greatest part of them escaladed the 
mountain, in order to attack the Castle in the rear, 
while the remainder surrounded the outward 
ditches, so that it was impossible for any one to 
escape* 

The besiegers were so much superior in 
number to the besieged, that there were no 
hopes that they would be able to make any 
effectual resistance: alas! we could do nothing 
for our brave defenders — their stock of stores 
was soon exhausted, and their quivers emp- 
tied ; they resolved to "surrender rather than die 
with hunger — ^but it was in vain that they begged 
for mercy of the Archduke; the same evening 
they were beheaded, to the number of forty- 
three : besides our servants, all whose names you 
know, there were twenty more who shared the. 
same fate — they were all buried far from their own 
villages, in the deep valley of the Tobel. May 
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Ihey rest in peace, and awake to a joyful resur- 
rection ! The Baron of Wolfingen came in great 
hagte to solicit the Ardiduke in favor of these 
unfortunate men ; the cries of death had brought 
together a crowd of people of all sorts, whose tears 
and prayers availed nothing towards obtaining a 
pardon for so many fathers of families, and sons 
of widows, the support of their parents. Leopold 
received the Baron of Wolfingen in the most re- 
pulsive and haughty manner; he ordered the 
soldiers to disperse the people — and made a pro- 
clamation by a herald at arms ^Hhat those who 
favoured the murderers i^ould perish with them, 
and whoever took their part should be declared 
an enemy to Austria ;^' and not content with hav- 
ing destroyed the castle of Wart, and put to 
death so many honest men, the Archduke con- 
ducted his soldiers, like so many ravenous wolves^ 
to Multberg, thy brother's Castle. It was re- 
ported that you was concealed there ; this ancient 
structure was burnt, with every thing which the 
soldiers could not carry away, so that there is now 
very little remaining of your brother's fortune. 
Every body laments him — for no one was more 
respected fdr his benevolence and hospitality, and 
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i^fio for .wife and prudeot cqDdiiict;^ ^4l)^(%ib^Wk 
that I am indebted fur my owa safety^. ^ a^gg^ 
for that of Joconda. When, from the .l^ij^ ^^KH 
we have taken refuge,, he ^ saw the &s^lP^^^}4^ 
consumed his property rising upwiurds, }^%§^9S^ 
my hand with a. convulsive. moponj ^^Q^.^u^1|m 
says he, '^ you see what is going on iM^ J^)gJ2|2lfiGr 
side of the Toss ; I am no longer able to assist you 
with my fortune — - this day nuipibers -o^lV^^lsl^e 
indigent^---«nd if they do these things ,tp ^^pjll^jglf 
will thqy treat my brother ? If this i^9P<]j!l§£f::y)t|^ 
Prince]of the inferoal regions, sboulddi^cojer^lygi 
ding place. He sat down, overwhelmed witt^^ififtl 
and coviered his face ; but. soon oaaking i f i^ ^fj |g ^ 
to recover himself, he talked to me of .hapj)^igr 
days which I might still hope .to see, aad J^g^ 
suaded me to remain quietly where I. was tilljH^ 

could find an opportunity of conducting, i^Ck*iiA 
safety to Freyenstein. I dumot describe to ^[^1% 
how much our faithful vassak are lameate^fjuiy 

« 

the consternation is genend ; the woman in wbfHft^ 
house we are lodged, the wife of young Jean 
Zaners, is inconsolable for the death of her ^Inp- 
band — she seems as if she had lost her speecbrTrf 
she silently creeps from one corner of the ropjH^. 
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to another, so there i» great reaaoa tu fear, leat 
her grief should cause melanclioly madueu. 
Alas ! when I look upon this p^jor diblressed crea- 
ture, lately so fresh-coloured and so gay, now 
reduced to a state of helpless misery, then the 
aense of my own poverty and deatitulion beconies 
ioMipportable. 

But what did T say ? Had I all the gold in tho 
world, I could not restore one husband to hii 
wretched wife, or one son to his disconsoUle 
mother ; — I could not ransom one drop of 
this innocent blood, or be more capable of 
comforting thote whose hearts ore broken 1 — 
What the earth covers is lost — for this life irrepa- 
rably lost. Where then shall We look for comfort ? 
Alas I if the angels themselves should descend 
Trom heaven to witness such sights as these, they 
could do no more than mingle their tears with 
those wbo weep for the loss of their dearest re- 
latives, without daring to speak of consolation. 

But pardon me, my friend — pardon me for tor- 
menting thee with a recital of my own trouUes 
instead of telling thee how to miti^te thine ; it 
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miuU be better to «peak ef the eourage witii 
wUehOod iespirai me ta flupport tay affliclioiu^ 
asai of the pha which I have thought of for the 
fiit«re. Af aeon as the eouiatry shall becbme m 
fiftk MMhij I shall go dowo toi . Freyeostdii^ 
where I mm eert^a <ef a good' reeeptioo. Tiyke- 
care of thy health, that, ia case thq storm whichi 
now threatens Argovy should burst, you may hiive 
atiti^ to fly ft^tii it Thank FaHcrasteifl— 
I#U1^4Jt mfMii BB soon as I am i^blo ; b0 WiU^ 
poiatmit to.ye<t the best way of arriving fa safety 
to ymnriiieBd the CSewt Palatiiieu ^ May.Qod aai 
ttie Eoljr Viif;g^l fvotebt you* ' t 



tMhlph Ui Qeriruda^ Fatkenstein^ Thursday 

r know it fdl— ^ ii6t 'trotthle yourself about* 
mie: what tfigidfes the torn of my f<»ttiiie ? urn I' 
not atiQ rich,s!nee my wtfe lam been able to escape^ 
from the vindictive fury of our enemies ? how 
much Mai I Ii6t indebted 16 my brother, who, for- 
getH^g bil oi;m dangers, onty thought of my 
Gertrude? I expected this from him; but those 
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unhappy viclims who have forfeited their lives in 
my cause! Oh hi^aven ! Iliis only v.as necessary 
to make me odious to mvaelf ! Where shall 1 find 
balm for a wound lilfethis? Oh Gertrude! how 
can I ever be consoled, even though I should re- 
cover all my fortune. Good and pious Gertrude, 
tell me whether it is possible to appease the worm 
that never dies, by founding perpetual masses for 
the repose of their souls ? It is thy courage which 
consoles and strengthens me, but my cooscience 
tells me that I am not worthy of thee ; thou 
shouldst have been the wife of a man more for- 
tunate. Best and most generous of women, into 
what trouble have I brought thee ? how little in 
my own eyes do I appear compared with thee ? 
Let all my castles be reduced to cinders, what 
does it signify ? Gertrude still remains, and will 
never refuse to lend me a helping hand. Women, 
it is from you that we must learn to bear mis- 
fortunes like men. The wife of Werner Stauflenback 
assisted him with her councils to overcome the 
tyrant — the wife of Rodolpb de Wart lets in a 
ray of hope to comfort him, in Ihe darkest abysa 
of misery. Our prospects are rattwt worse — the 
Empress having applied to the Swiss Cantons for 
e2 
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Assistance against us, received this anjswerV ^"^Wi 
win hot avenge the Emperor, who never di^diis 
My good, on people who never did us any hann; 
,We wifl favour neither the one nor the other — we will 
Hvie in peace with all those who do not attack us/' 
lAgnesanS Leopold considered tliisdeclaratidn as A 
signal fpir vengeiwce. Our people were ChWi^^^ 
tictiiii8--then they fell on Farwingen/ai^^^^t^ 
biifen, the estates of our' cousfn Balni; tl^^im 
order of A^es sixty-three, including geittife^fiM 
ilnd otben^ were beheaded near- the ChAj^ViS 
"F^arwingen— fort j-six faithful vassals ' dHafieMi ''ttil 
itBoae fate at Alfmren. Agnes and^ L^pdld^ 6l^ 
Ways present at these horrible scenes, wer^dlli^ 
lighted to see the ground stained with inhocefrt 
blood. ^ I bathe in the dew of May,"^ sayb' tliie 
Queen, at Farwingen, when her feet were ilioiiA^ 
ened by the Mood which the earth could not im* 
bibe. Their mother, the Empress, meeting in 
tiie forest near Alburen her son the Ardidtiklf 
Frederick, who' had 1^ his brother and s&lt^r IM 
disgust, said to him in a reproachful manner, ^ Ybtf 
most certainly did hot see the mangled body 6f 
f&iiT father-'^^'finr my part, I would be cofntent (ii 
pass the rest of my days id sawing and spinnmg, 
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F pwrided 1 coulj recall Albert to life." Strange 

I fliat so much love and hatred should dwell together 

in the same heart ! 

Since Falkenstein has related to me these cruel 
I scenes, which passed so near to me that I could 

I almost feucy that I saw llio blood flowing, I have 

DO rest — I feel that it is high time to follow thy 
advice. The worthy Otho himself urges mc to 
look out for another asylum — he read thy letter — 
may God reward tliee for this fresh proof of thy 
tenderness for me — he read it in my presence to 
hia wife, and then said to her, " Do you think that 
all Switzerland could produce another such woman 
aa Gertrude de Wart ? I felt myself as proud at 
on the day the priest gave us his nuptial bene- 
diction. 

My preparations are soon made ; there are still 
some stores of wine and corn in the cellars and 
granary at Neftenback ; let your brother have the 
care of them, and after he has served himself, let 
the remainder be distributed to those unhappy 
people who have suffered in our cause. 1 leave 
ibis to your discretion — I am entirely taken up in 
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preparing for my departure. IC I thought I could 
l^eceive another letter from you, I would wait the 
return of the messenger. Eschenback is in con- 
stant agitation; he says that vengeance hovers 
over our heads ; and, when he sees a horseman 
on the road from Soleure, he hides himself in the 
most obscure corner of the castle, until he is as- 

• • • 

sured that no person has entered the fortress. We 
wish mutually to comfort one another — but, alas ! 
how can we do it ? we have hardly courage to 
speak— -we look at one another with terror, al- 
though our misfortunes have united us more closely 
than ever, and one looks to the other for conso- 
lation. 

Is Joconda still with thee ? I recommend her. 
to your care. Her father and her brother will no 
doubt come and fetch her as soon as they know 
where to find her. What a pity it is that she 
came to live with us in these troublesome times. 




GEitTKCDE DK WAKT. 



Rudolph to Gertrude, Germessham m t&£ /V~. 
laiinate^ Friday before St. UrbaiH- u, 

Tiiv sile&GC lifts givea me the greatest uDcflu- 
□ess; one line from tby hand is ea piedbos to me, 
tliat, lo obtain it, I would nUUugly caoataX tbat mj 
misery should be Ku^meuted, ii'^ iade«d, soctt aa 
au^neatiitian is possible^ 

O Gertrude, how weak and luigrBlefal IiaTe I 
proved myself to be. It was k eiu to think Eat a 
iBODieat that you eotild lorget loe, or would no 
longer correspond with me ! The meesenger charged 
with thy letters has been oUiged to pau tfanuigti 
woods and bye-roads — sometimes, owing to Ihe 
darkness of the night, he lost his way — and loore 
than once he was stopped by the Sood^ and 
obliged to return. Matters are exactly ia the same 
state as my brother told you; we ought ta think 
ourselves happy that we are not reduced te fear 
those whom we look upon as oiv best friends. 
My brother himself wrote ta me, desiimg Bte to 
leave this phtee, and as secretly as possible ^ ] be- 
gan to consider by what means I could teadt the 
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^li MttM^tii lUiik lint tlH^vAiM^^ 
ttlBpg finde;; Avllfiia ^ifllottri'giMlaatiytir^^ 
^ Pall:^^ their rorf tor Itoi^^ 




lof the Rhine, and from theooe to ^fi^)^^lg^^ 
We sat off oh foot, ftroored by adark ni^it — Em^ 

nke the Wife' of a peaiaBt. ;^The Coiniteff 
Aie ttotto tahelooonda'stdotbei* Wewei^Jji 
'^ftkr of -MqgktiQnni^ or of misn^ "W^Wf^ftT^jy 
last we arrived safely on the Mt h^^^^^^pj^ 

JXHihe : aH the way we heard them tallc of the 
^jftath of the Eniperor ; and our names were fre- 




^ -O^J^ft 



-^ We must now. separnte/' said EsdienW^il- 
^^fer, if i^e ofusdioiddbelaiown, weshaill^'IbN^fii 
lyatyouaie the least cidpable of the tW^, 



you wifl stand a better chance of escaping than ine. 
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"niiTB^ratioii bos filled my heart with anguish ; 
foV though violent and impetuous, Eschenback was 
hii HiHi&Ue and an honourable man. To those who 
^(H'ded UB hospitality, he sung ancient ballads in 
a manner bo alTecting that I have seen thoee good 
people weep with hitn. He was not only good, 
Dul cotjd sometimes be prudent. As soon as 
we fbund at Falkenstetn the turn that things were 
lakidg, be lost not a moment in making over io 
HwTonn to his wife all the fortune which she 
Drou^^ fainf;~ 

'^fiovr ought I to be ashamed for having ne- 
^Jtlcted to take the same precaution for Gertrude ! 
I always cherished a vain hope that I should re- 
cover my estates — but, if all are confiscated, wJiftt 
^ftin'iny poor wife do? w j^( 

^^^l ' . ■ '^ 

Behold, then, he is gone from me ! gone &- 
away from his clearest wife and children ! Be- 
hold him who was once Lord of the finest 
DomaiDs in the Cantons of Zurich and Ar- 
govy, now poor, destitute and friendless. If 
anothw's misfortunea could afibrd me any 
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conaoIalioB, bcre would be moriv than tuf- 
ficienU 

• • ...... 

. And you, any wife— you wiUdo well tOfuii Dalli^ 
Kkon — ^your resideooe there will only awaken painful 
recoUectkms. I will say more in my next letfe^r than 
I can at present : my health has suffered mucb- 
-**^re are moments when the past appeara to 
me as a tormenting dream — I think more of thee: 
than I do of myself; if I was certain that you waa^ 
in safety, I should be much less miseraUe. 

If this should find you at Freyenstein, remem- 
ber me kindly to the Chevalier, the esteemed 
fri^d of oUr family — 1 have always loved and 
respected him. Salute, also, in my name, the 
brave Herman, the sweet Rosetta, and the be* 
witching Matilda; tell them that their constant 
affidction for you alleviates my afflictions. Adieii I 
my Gertrude, pray for thy husband. 
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The same to the same^ Heidelberg^ Friday^ the 
Day of the Ascension. 

I promised thee to write sooner, n^y good friend ; 
imd Ip ! iSfteen days are gone by without my being 
^ble to find an opportunity. To-day a messenger 
sets off for Lauffenbourg, passing by Baml and 
Sechinger; I hope that you have received my 
last letter, and that this will arrive equally safe. 

But I have not a W(^ either from thee or my 
brother. This silence is cruel. Is it possible that 
you both can have forgotten me at the very 
time I stand most in need of you, and, when without 
you, I must fall a prey to despair ? Whilst I 
was a fugitive and an exile, I met with many 
. generous souls in the lowest class of society — I 
found many who took pity on me without know** 
ing me. How often did this prayer escape froni 
my heart : '' Great God ! give me only my 
Gertrude, and a corner of the world where we 
may live poor and unknown, but together/^ How 
vain and of little value are the goods of' fortune to 
tjiose who have experienced their fragility ! The 
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bopai widi wlndi I ^altered myaeir are &r Aobi 
beiJBg raalML After tea day« of a periknis jowr^ 
ney, I arrived ai the place where Ifae EmpefyHr 
Rodolph died e^^bteeo years ago; I came b^r^ 
fiUigoed and io mgi^ expecting a good reception 
from my friend. When I appeared before Mm 
Count Paktme and had made myself knoim ^ 
him, by a sign wiinteUigible to those who were 
present, he drew back with a terrified air, and, 
having sent every person out of the room, he sail 
to me in a goM manner, ^^I knew the Baron^de 
Wart as a loyal Knij^ but I know him noltm 

M assassin.^ < • i 

I prayed him — I conjured him by our anctenX 
friendship, not to abandon me, but to give m^ju^ 
aqrlum at his palace in HeMelberg He woul4 
not hear me, but was, I believe, goii^ to disausn 
me without mercy, when Gutta, his wife, came io^ 
looked at me, and, surprised at my strange and; 
sad appearance, adced if I was not the Baron oC 
Wart 1 Before I eould answer her, she enquired 
after you. I kit my heart ^Idened,. and my 
hcqpes revive— 4br I have always found wom^ 
more eompessionaie than men. I related our 
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history in a few words to the amiable Gutta, Btid 
entreated her to interest herself for me with her hus- 
band, whi) had l>een formerly my friend, and who 
ought the less to forget that he had been ao, be- 
cause it was for having attacked the enemy and 
Diilrjerer of bis father-in-law, that I was ia my 
present deplorable eituation. 

. ' ''Giilla gave me some words of conaolation — and, 
WhHe I was speaking, she looked at me, and then 
at her husfaandi with her eyes full of tears. At last, 
rfie said to the Count " Suppose now, my friend, 
that you were in similar circumstances, and had 
come to the Baron of Wart, in full confidence of 
having been received as an old friend — think what 
your feelings would be if be had abandoned you 
to your fate, because be thought it possible that 
his hospitality might be followed by some future 
inconvenience." She spake so long and ao ear- 
nestly in this tone, that he consented, at last, to 
receive me in his castle at Heidelberg. Women, 
women, what power you have over us I Gutta 
an! Gertrude, your souls are in unison — there ia 
an irresistible charm in all that you say and do ! 
who can know it better than nw ? Wbeo Gutia 
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saw that I was encouraged by her goodness, and 
that I endeavoured to shew my gratitude by my 
looks, she embraced her husband, and said to 
him in that gay and caressing nuinner which wo- 
men know so well how to assume ; '' If, at any time^ 
you should introduce to me any persecuted and forr 
saken damsel, I will do exactly the same as you 
are doing now/' 

This wortby woman ordered me some refresh* 
ments — she prepared a bath, and sent me suitable 
clothing. Feeling for my distressed situation, she 
is unremittingly kind and attentive, without seem-* 
iiQ^ to be afraid of displeasing her husband. When^ 
to amuse me, she proposes a game at chess, and 
he does not seem to like it, she pulls him by the 
sleeve, and makes him sit down and play. 
There is nothing she does not do to make up for 
the coldness of her husband. How often does she 
come to coi^le me in the rehired apartment to 
whidi the fear of being troublesome obliges me to 
confine myself. We speak of thee, of our early 
attachment, of our pleasures and our {mins ; and 
\irhen she sees that I am unable to restrain n\^. 
tears, she encourages me with the hope of better 



times, aad thd assistance oC Heaven^. Think oa 
this excelldat ^omao, Gertrude, Yihen you fee^ 
yourself too ufihappy on my tbccount. My days 
pass on in a great sameaesa-r* my doubts, my 
projects,' my hopes, and my fears tsontinually 
agitate and perplex my mind. The present is no-< 
tiling to me^^the past and the future confounded 
together entirely occupy my thoughts, from ^which 
Qofiiiiig can distract ibem— my solitude is embit-> 
tered by Unavailing regrets, and by painfel thou^ 
imperfect recolleclions. Days appear to me weeki 
-^weeks, titionths— and months, years* Ifeelthtft 
I shall have no peace of mind till I have received 
absdltttion from the Holy Father — and no joy til 
I see you. 

When again «ball I see the traces of thy hand ? 
«end your letters to my friend Eptingen j at Basilr^ 
he will take, caie that they reach me. 



Gertrude to Rodolphj Freyenstein^ Thursday 

after St. Bartholomew^ 

I write to you without knowii^g how <a when I 
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riudl send you these KneB; but it is ahmys a piet- 
■ure to me to trace tbem. The lame Provideiiee 

^ which hasflo visibly supported me in the most dis- 
tressing trials, will, I have no doubt, procure me 
some means of transmitting them to you. Sur- 
rounded by troubles, Russaling appeared to me like 
a consoling [angd ; Russdii^;, whom I thoogjhl 
dead^ has escaped in an ahnost mimcuknia 
nen This faithful servant is restored to 
and why should I despair of Rodolph's being re- 
sliMfed also ? How can you still have any douhta 
of me? Is it necessary for me to be alwqr* ra- 
seating that I love you beyond all expressioaf— * 
that all my words and all my actions are direeled 
to thee as thmr sole object — that thy image is con- 
stantly before my eyes — that the smallest delaiis 
of the life whidi we have passed together are 
never out of my thoughts.' Often do I stroll with 
thee in our fevourite walk, or I sing, accompanied 
by my guitar, the Romance of the forsaken Knight, 
and this recdlection, or rather this illusion brings 
tears into my eyes. Sometimes I cast my melan- 
choly looks on the wdl-known road whidi leads 

. to Wart. I fimcy I see thee coming with has- 
tened step to escort me home. How sweetly did 
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We_ beguile llie way ! Oii our return, we talked 
of times past, of our early loves, and of the hap- 
pmess wo eojoyed since the Prieat gave us the 
nujJti^I beuedictioD. Often, absorbed by recol- 
lijctjons so dear to my heart, I become itisensi- 
i^e to eyery thing that passes around me : If my 
f/jieqds ask me any questions, I hear tbo sound of 
tJ^ii; voice without comprehending its meaning. 
A : filiof t time since, the good old Chevalier 
Henry, seeing me lost in thought, touched me 
on. Uie elioulder, and said, "Gertrude, what are 
you tJiinking about?" for he saw I was not at- 
tesding to what was said — " we are tidking of 
'riding over to Wart, to see how matters go on 
there, and, also, what Jacob is doing at Netlea- 
back; will you go with us?" "1 would, with 
all my heart," said I, " accompany you, but I 
feel Uiat if T were to go, I should not return 
^jlsiili ynu to Freyenstein." 



I hav? now been here some weeks. Your bro- 
tlier would not let me rest till I decided to come. 
I found here the same good hearts which you and 
I have so long known how to appreciate. Com- 
niserating my misfortunes, these good fnendsare 
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ingenious in contriving every thing that can con- 
tnbute to my comfort. I feel their kindness the 
more, as I am deprived of the company of Jo- 
conchiy whom I have sent home to her distressed 
parents. AJasl I now ii^el that, to receive the 
wife, of an outlaw, it is necessary to have the 
hearts of the Lords of Freyen^teiih 

But, while 1 see myself the object of so much 
attention, of a friendship so disinterested, and so 
seldom to be found among men — ^wbat a void do 
I perceive in my heart ! So near the castle of Wart, 
the ac0ne of our domestic happiness, I feel as if 
I was a. stranger in a foreign land. All those ob- 
, jects, which were so sweet and familiar to me 
when you was near me, are no longer interesting.. 
OI Rodolph, how long and tedious these months* 
appear which have elapsed since I last saw you ! 
There is something so extraordinary in the feelings 
which your absence excites, that I cannot ac- 
count for them; every thing appears discoloured. 
Is love, then, a prism, which lends to all nature 
an illusory charm 1 Neither the heavens nor the 
earth, the flowers nor the rising sun, are the 
same to me as when Rodolph was with me. The 
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roee fiinells sweeter when thou art with me ; and 
the suD is more glorious when we see it rise to- 
gether. Every morning, when I awake, I fancy 
that we are in our own bedchamher ; and it re- 
quires some effort to convince me that I am at 
Freyenstein, When I fall down on my knees 
to pray, O how I regret our little family cha- 
pel, its allar and painted windows, which look 
so sweetly when glided by the setting sun. 
No — not all Uie palaces in the world would com- 
pensate to me tbe loss of our charming habitation, 
of which every piece of furniture, and every part_ 
was endeared to me hy habit, and recalled to my 
mind so many precious recollections. It is only 
thou, Rodolph — it is only thy presence that can 
console me for the loss of our caslle. 



But do not think, however, that I am like one 
of those obstinate children who refuse to be amused 
because they have lost fheir favourite play-thing. I 
am so afraid of appearing ungrateful, and of giving 
pain to those, whose whole study it is to give me 
pleasure, that my life passes in acting a part which 
I can with difficulty learn. Our worthy friends 
would be grieved if they knew to what degree I 
F 2 
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am ioconsolaUe for Ihe loss of Wart, and hotr 
much I fluflfer oa account of my anxiety for 
thee. 

The Io8st>f Wart !-^Is Warlj then, no more],? 
The sound of these words makes me iU. Do they 
mean thee or our castle ? To the unfortunate 
every thing has a melancholy appearance, and 
veiy often, their fears ascribe a meaning to words 
of which they were entirely innocent. What be- 
comes of our reason when obscured by dark and 
gloomy apprehensions ? 

WiH you believe il, Rodolph? I cannot pray 
liere so heartily as I used to do in our little cha- 
pel, the ceiling of which has so often witnessed 
my sighs and prayers for thee. No doubt, here, 
as well as there, I do not cease to pray for thee ; 
but I no longer hear tlie wind, as if to answer my 
prayers, sweetly rustling the leaves of the old oak 
tree which grows in the court of the casde, and 
which has so long diaded our holy chapel. But, 
notwithstanding^ all the kindness which they shew 
me here, I dare not speak of the feelings 
which agitate my heart ; I should not be under-^ 
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stood. Margaret ta alone can understand me. 
You know how unhappy she has been in her love. 
The young AVemer of Jaffen died at the mo* 
Daent that their long constancy was to be crowned 
by marriage* She saw that I sympathized with 
her in her sorrows — that I comprehended the 
whole extent of her regrets ; for which reason 
she is attadied to me, and now shares my secret 
griefs. ; We are happy when we are able to escape to- 
gether — sometimes we mount to the terrace of the 
castle, and sometimes we sit imder the great cedar 
trees which shade the court, and often we walk 
oa the banks of the river. If any person can con- 
sole me for thy absence^ it is the compasionate 
Margaretta. 

• 

Yesterday a courier arrived from Windsbut, Just 
as I had written so far. My good old hpst seemed 
so pleased when he gave me thy letters ! How he 
enjoyed the happiness which he saw spread over 
my countenance. How many things have I to say 
to you ! what a long answer do I not owe you ? 
but it is already finished, and I will send it as 
soon as I can. Blessed be God that thou hast 
been able to leave Falkenstein, and pass the Rhine 
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without an accident ! How grateful am I to Gutta, 
for ber kindness to you ! bow shall I ever be able 
to repay that worthy woman 1 You have recon- 
ciled me with Eschenback — ^not because be secured 
his wife's fortune — ^you would have done the same^ 
if you could, for me ; but because his anxiety 
for thy safety convinces me of the sincerity of his 
attachment to thee. Where is npw this poor un- 
fortunate man ? His wife has left his castle in Ar- 
govy, and is gone to her own domain, at Mascb- 
wenden, on the banks of the Albis. It is said- 
that the bare recital of the cruelties committed by 
Agnes and Leopold so frightened this poor woman,* 
tiiat, arriving at Maschwenden, she was brought 
to bed before her time, of a boy, and was, for set 
vera! days, in the greatest danger. They say, also, 
^at she is now better — ^but what a prospect is 
heFs ? to what vindictive furies will she and hei^ 
infant be exposed ? What a history do you give 
me of the vengeance which Agnes has inflicted at 
Zuridi ; my friends were careful not to mentioti 
it, as they saw that I was unhappy enough od 
account of the ruin of Wart and M ultberg. I had, 
indeed, heard of the siege and surrender of Far- 
yfingm and Altburen^ but not a word of the mas-* 
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sacFe of so many brave and honest men, who pe- 
rished in the same manner as our faithful do- 
mestics. Great God! can it be possible that 
there should be any woman, a Queen too, who, deaf 
to the calls of mercy, can unfeelingly delight in 
shedding blood, like a fiury of Hell 1 

You tell me to send your letters to your friend 
Eptingen, at Basal,; but, the Chevalier Henry 
tells me that Eptingen will be s^t Spire, to assist 
at the Diet which the newly-elected Emperor has' 
convoked, to regulate the respective rights of the 
Empire and the House of Austria. It will be 
there decided, whether the vengeance against the 
murderers of the Emperor shall have a period,, or 
whether the children of Albert shall be permitted 
to continue their sanguinary career. , You will 
know more of this than I shall, as you are now 
so near the place where this illustrious assembly 
will be held — only take care to keep yourself well 
concealed, and endeavour to find a sure escort to 
the feet of the Holy Father. If the length of 
the journey to Avignon, by Besancon, should not 
discourage you, I could wish that you would pay 
a visit to the Baron Dictbold de Blamont — his 
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wife is my near relation; I expect, from the 
goodness natural to her sex, that she will not 
only receive you kindly, but will do all In 
her power to facilitate your journey. Not that 
I know much of these people — ^but I depend on 
our relationship, and, also, on the pity that mis- 
fortunes like thine cannot fail to excite* May 
your good angel watch over and protect yon, 
both here and elsewhere ! If this letter shall find 
you still with Gutta, tell her that I salute her — 
and that I hope to thank her in heaven, not being 
aUe to do it worthily here on earth. Tell her 
this. 

Every person here salutes thee. I have exe- 
cuted your commission to your brother, who 
Kves concealed at Neftenback; he told me that 
he would write to you himself. Russaling is with 
me— in case of need, he will serve as a mes* 
senger. 
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Rodolphy Baron de Wart^ to Comie Ot/iOj of 
Falkenstein^ Lisle^ near Besancon^ Tuesday 
before St. MichaeL 

Health and long life to the noble Count of 
Falkenstein; may the blessings of God and the 
Holy Virgin rest upon his head ! 

When I left you, with my heart full of grati- 
tude for the hospitality whidh you have with so 
much goodness, and for so long a time, shewn 
me^ — ^when I saw myself obliged to quit my na- 
tive country, and seek an asylum in a foreign court, 
far from my beloved wife, and my faithful friends, — 
I did think that this, added to the ruin of all 
my fortune, and the loss of my brave retainers, 
would have been sufficient to appease the shade 
of Albert of Austria. 

But it seems that all this is not enough. Here is the 
sentence which the Emperor Henry pronounced 
agaiost me, the Thursday before St Maurice; 
'^ I am exposed to the ban of the empire — it is 
forbidden to my friends to assist me — and^ per- 
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milled to my enemies lo atladc me wherever they 
may find me — my goods are confiscated for the 
benefit of the empire — my wife is declared a wi- 
dow — and whoever shall receive me will be con- 
sidered as an accomplice in the conspiracy against 
the Emperor*^' The Count Palatine communi- 
cated this sentence to me, at the moment I wai^ 
occupied in execuling the plan which I had for A 
long time meditaled ; the day for my departure 
for Avignon was fixed, and my preparations 
made, and behold I am declared an outlaw. 

The Count was deeply affected when he in-^ 
formed me of this falal event ; I did not take 
leave of the Countess* Disguised under a woman's 
dress, the same as when I left you, I succeeded^ 
in the midst of a thousand dangers and difficul- 
ties, in reaching to Upper Burgundy, where I 
hoped to find an asylum and assistance from my 
relation, the Lord of Blamont. 

I had hardly made myself known to him, when, 
my last hope vanished. When I told him that. 
I was on my road to Avignon, to beg for abso- 
hfiiofk from the Holy Father, he answ^sed, ^ It I* 
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needless for you to take that trouble, Cousin, for 
your master, the Duke of Swabia, who has made 
the same journey, for the same purpose, has been 
able to obtain nothing from the Pope. They say 
that he has taken refuge in av convent at Pisa/' 

I hardly know how I stand with the Baroq of 
Blamont ; he seems as if he took an interest in my 
concerns, but there is something mysterious and 
constrained in his m^ner of doing it ; I have still 
less confidence in his wife, J do not fed myself 
at ease in their house, and I wish, from my heart, 
to leave it — but I shall not say a word of this to 
Gertrude. She expected every thing from hef 
cousin, and advised me to apply to her. But 
my worthy friend, give me some of your good 
advice, and tell me how I- shall quit this house, 
and then where I i^all direct my steps ; I can 
Stay no longer with these cold and deceitful peo- 
ple. Unlike the blunt frankness of the Count 
Palatine, who told me plainly that he did not wish 
to see me, and that, by receiving me, he should 
expose himself to danger — Here I am treated with 
the greatest politeness, and with studied phrases. 
There is an affectation in their civilities which is 
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very disagreeable — it gives me a suspicion thai 
I cannot get rid of, and which daily increases. I 
entreat yon, my dear Count — ^you who have shewn 
yourself so much my friend in the height of my 
distress, to enquire, and let me know whether it 
is not possible to find in all Switzerland some 
little retired corner, where I may live unknown 
with the cheriijied wife of my heart. Let me 
take care of your sheep-^I will serve you with- 
out any other salary than the tranquillity I long 

after, and the happiness of living with my wife* 
O let me entreat you to deliver me from this 
place, where I find nothing but deceit and affec- 
tation. 

Salute your wife for me — and, if you have an 
opportunity, send the fnclosed to the Chevalier 
H^iry of Freyenstein. May God reward you 
both in this world and the next^ for all your good- 
ness to me. 
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Rodolph to Gertrude^ Lisle^ near Besancoriy 
Tuesday after St. Leonard. 

Thy letters, my dearest Gertrude, are my only 
consolation. I read tbem over and over — I am happy 
that thou hast found so secure and agreeable a 
retreat as Freyenstein. It is there, then, that thou 
thinkest on me — ^that thou prayest for me — ^for an 
unhappy outlaw condemned by his sovereign, 
reprobated by the laws, cu^ed, persecuted, and 
detested by all the world. Yes, this is what I am 
— and, nevertheless, you still continue to love 
me. Your account of the life you lead at pre* 
sent very much resembles mine. O ! when our 
trials shall be finished, and we are again united, 
how much shall we have to say to one another ? 
I am glad to hear that you have found in Ma- 
ria of Freyenstein what I found in Gutta. The 
consolations of friendship become more and more 
necessary — particularly now, when I know that 
there are no hopes of an absolution for me. 

I have yet some faint hopes from Basil and 
Falkenstein. It is there that I have still some 
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sincere friends — ^there, perhaps, I may find an asy- 
lum in tending the flocks of the Count of Falken- 
stein, on the rocks, and in the caverns of Horn- 
stein. Gertrude, could you be content to inhabit 
a cottage, and milk the cows, like the dairy- women 
of the valley of Wart, while I will do the work of 
of Hans or of Nicolas? Alas! these dreams con- 
stantly occupy my thoughts, and procure me the 
only happiness of which I am still susceptible ;--- 
it is not only thee that I regret — ^when I think 
on the mountains of Switzerland, my heart is ready 
to break. How much rather would I live in my 
own country, in a cottage covered with straw^ 
than in a palace in a strange land. 

You understand me — our wishes are the same 
— ^but vain vnsheswill lead to nothing. You have 
but one thing more to try. Go to fi^alkenstein, 
^ and from Falkenstein to Basil. Sound my friends, 
and endeavour to find out what they are disposed 
to do for me, and give me an account of it by 
Russaling. Send him from Basil to Besancon; 
he will take Lisle in his road, and there he vnll find 
me, under the name of the Baron of Besoldingen* 
Blamont gave me a civil reception, but I do not 
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fijQil myself at my ease wilh him ; ! should feel my- 
self happier any where than here. Spare no paias 
to enable me to leave this place. I meant to have 
sent this letter to the Comte Falkenstein, that 
jou might have received it by the bands of our 
worthy friend, the Chevalier Henry ; but I hava 
changed tny mind, as it very often happens : 
indeed, I am so ngitated and perplexed that I am 
perpetually altering my opinion. You will find 
my letter for Count Falkenstein enclosed in this — 
carry it to him yourself. May the angels of God 
take you under their protection ! Nothing can re- 
sist your prayers, Russaling will be your guide 
— he knows all the bye-roada of the country. I 
shall say nothing more to you — I leave every thing 
relating to the journey to your prudence and dis- 
cretion. I- did not desire you to mention it to 
my brother, as I know he would not let jou go ; 
but no — on second thoughts, do not go your- 
self, but let Russaliug carry my letter to Count 
Otho ; and do tliou write, in the most pressing 
manner, to Eptingea and Fitztham of Basil. 
Beg of them to risk every thing, that I may not 
remain any longer In this house. He, who shall 
come to take me hence, will be hailed by me as an 
angel sent from heaven. 
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The same to the samey Lisle^ Sunday h^ore 

Su Leonard. 

i CAN contain no lopger, my heart will break if I 
do not speak — Gertrude, Gertrude, I fear that lam 
fallen amongst traitors. I know not what you can 
do for me at Falkenstein or Basil, but I feel that I am 
threatened by a disaster, and that not very diiB^ant-^ 
the more I reflect on what is passing around me, the 
more my distress increases — ^I am no longet free. 
Under pretext of preventing my being discovered^ 
they surround me with guards, who attend to all my 
motions, either in or out of the house.— At night I 
hear centinels posted at the door of my chamber-^ 
this looks ominous — ^Yesterday evening I heaihd 
Dictbold's wife, who was unconscious of my beif^ 
so near her, say to her husband. ^^ This Baron de 
Wart would be a fine catch for Agnes, if she should 
discover him." — These words were a dagger to my 
heart. — O Gertrude, my hair stands on end when I 
think on the possibility of being betrayed, and tbia 
horrible idea pursues me night and day* 

Yesterday there arrived a Knight, with his visor 
lowered. I saw him from my window dismount 
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from Lia hur^ie. I uaw Blamoul go lo luecL Iiim 
with an air of mjslery ; ihe Lady of the Castie, 
also, came down to tlie court to receive him, and 
Willi a l[)ok pointed out to him my window, and 
llien spoii'e to tiim, willi great earaestaess. Tiiia 
concerns Ihee, said I to myself; perhaps it may be 
the Duke of Swabia, or Eschenback, who ia cume 
to Jook fur thee. I was enjoying the thought, 
wheu Dictbuld came in, and very civilly desired me 
to walk down. — I imagined that he meant to oc- 
casion me an agreeable Burprize, but at the bottom 
of the stairs he let\ me, advising me to lake a turn 
or two in tlie garden ; — I found there only one sen- 
tinel, and seeing no other person make hb appear- 
ance, I knew not what t,o think. In the midat of these 
conjectures, a most delicious thought sprang up ia 
my mind : what, now, if it should be Gertrudc^dis- 
guised under the armour of a Knight 1 



But this illusion soon vanished. Accidentally 
looking up towards the window, I saw the un- 
known Knight fixing his eyes on me, and making - 
a sign to Blamont, as much as to say, " Yea, ' : 
that is he !" Dark thoughts and presentiment* 
enveloped my soul ; all the distressing mysterioia 
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dreumidances, which I had witnessed in this boiue 
now iiniled lo overwhdm me* 

Soon after, I heard the fool of a horse in the 
court of the castle — I saw the stranger depart — 
I saw the red and '^ white plumes floating in the 
air — I could no longer doubt but that he was 
an Aufiftrian* Hie thought overpowered me; 
and I seemed already in imaginaUon to behold 
the ensigns of death waving over my grave. 
Gertrude, I am betrayed — and soon, soon sbaH 
I be ^ven up to my enemies ! Blamont and 
Belilrtee came afterwards ii^to the garden, bnt 
never once mentioned the stranger. They con- 
vened with me on indifiereat subjects, with an 
aSeeted poUtenass, without, howeiver, once daring 
to look me in the face. I could not help adkihg 
the Count, who the shanger was that I had aeea. 
They looked at one another, without answering 
the quen^on : at last, the Countess saUl it was a 
foreign Kni^it, who baA missed his way to Be- 
aaneon — the hnshatid added^ ^ I never saw Urn 
befbre to-day.'' At thb moment, no doubt, I 
turned pale ; for Beatrice asked if any tlifaig 
%as Aa matter with me. I said that I Ml 
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myself indisposed, and (hat I wished to retire to 
my chamber. BlamoDt assisted me up slairs ; he 
seemed to be embarrassed, as if he wished to say 
something, but could not tell what. This embar' 
rassmeot appeared to me decbive. The catasi 
trophe, which is to put and end to ray anxieties, 
approaches. — I will put all my affiiirs in order— 
at leaflt, as well as I can. Gertrude, either ap- 
pearances deceive me, or I shall soon be deli' 
Tered up. 

And how can I help myseir? how con I escape 
from the hands of these monsters? Must 1 hum-> 
ble myself before them ? Alust I beg my life 
of those who are equally deaf to the voice of 
honor and of humanity 1 It were a degrading 
and a useiesa afttempt ; and I have now no hope, 
unless Heaven should work a miracle in my 
favor. 

Remember me in your prayers, and thank all 
those who have taken a compassionate interest m 
9ur concerns — thank tliem, for I never sliaU 
have an opportunity <^ doii^ it. But how shall I 
sufiiciently thank thee, my beloved wife, who basl 
G 3 
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been always so ieoderly aUached to me? ]f I 
IftBiaiit tbe fatality which drew me into the 
quaireli and miafortunes of the Duke of Swabif^ 
it is not that my coascienee reproaches me fur 
not having opposed the death of a tyraat — it is 
the thought of quitting thee, my Gertrude— it is 
iAol alone which makes death dreadful* 

I have endeavoured impartially to ascertain tbe 
state of my soui ; I iiave examined my cooscienca 
with the severity of a man who knows that 
he bas voiuntarily precipitated himself into an abyss 
^misery* I have reviewed all my sins, and all the 
errom of my past life, and i cannot think that the 
death of Albert will render me totally unworthy 
of the mercy of (Sod : if I am unable entirely to 
quiet my conscience, still I find less cause for de- 
spair. I say this to you that you may not be un- 
easy with* respect to the salvation of my soul. I 
have deplored and confessed my offeuces, and a 
voice within me seems to say that God will judge 
otherwise than men* I did hope to die in 
thy arms; I did hope that we should be buried 
in the same grave. If -Gertrude did not inhabit 
this enrth, I should wish for death, that I might 
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be with her! but yon make me stiD attadbed 
to ibis place of misery* 1 have still pteasme in 
living for thee. 

O Gertrude, ask this fevor of my judges; 
that my body may not lie in a forego and 
unholy ground. Will it not be possible to iBiid 
a dbaritable Priest, who will consecrate some little 
comer of the earth where my remaina may be 



Should this be the last letter that I-may ever 

write to you ! At this dreadful thoi^ht my tears 
blot out what my hand traces: thy lettera are 
now before me — I press them against my parched 
lips — they are my only and my last consolaticHU 
May God be with you, my beloved ! I have nei» 
ther strength nor courage to continue. Adieu! 
my last sigh shall be for tbeo. 



END OF THE FIRST PARTL 



I 



PART THE SECOND. 



Letters from Gertrude de Wart to Margarelta 
of Freyenxtein. 

WrilteQ from Basil, from the CoPTHit of St. Mary Magdalear. 



LETTER r. 

Monday^ Day of St. Peter and Paul^ 1310. 

You will bave il so, Margaretta — and I wHI, 
therefore, endeavour to relate to you all that I 
have Buffered sioce the day when I emhraced yaa 
for the last time. I shall find great difficulty in 
coUectiDg my ideas, and in arranging the evenls, 
which appear to me like confused and partially 
remembered visions, without order or regularity. 
When, indeed, I attempt to recollect any circum- 
stances of the early part of my life, it requires 
great efforts to succeed ; so much has my me- 
mory Kufiered with my other faculties. But^ of 
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one thing I am assured^ viz. that I carry witbift 
me a bndc^n heart* 

Often I feel myself lost, if I may so express my- 
sdf^ in a painful reverie, mingled with a religious 
ecstaey. You understand me, Margaretta — you 
have felt the pains of the heart — ^you know wbat- 
they are* Not that the executioner violently mm: 
parated thee from thy beloved, as the bloody 
Agnes did me from Rodolph; but you have 
known what it is to lose by death him whom 
you held most dear to your heart* O ! what ia 
life worth after a loss like this? Who can describe 
— ^who can conceive even an hundredth part of 
that which I suffer, when the images of the past 
haunt and pursue me like so many menacing 
spectres. Despair seizes on me, and I feel my- 
self almopt leippted to blaspheme* 

But, in those peaceful walls, where I am coipe 
to dedidite my few remaining days to Heaven 
doi^s it become me to hold a controversy with 
my God ? Though sinking under the weight o 
his heavy h^nd, ought I not to adore the ways of 
his providence, which, though to me inscrutable, 
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are, dnubtlesg, holy, just, and good. What though 
my slreo^h fail me, and the gntvestand opeo to 
receive me, still will I lift up my feeble voice, and 
pmise my God while I have my beiog — for, in 
life and in dealh, thou, O Lord ! and thou only, 
art my hope and my strong coneolation. When 
the tempest raged around me, nod the billows of 
afHiction came over my soul, then I cried unto 
the Lord, and he sent me aid from above: sup- 
porled by his grace, T stood like a rock firm and 
immoveable in the midst of the sea. Perhaps it 
was his will that, dead to the pleasures of the 
world, I might become more worthy to be the 
spouse of Jesus Christ. Perhaps a time will 
come, when, prostrate before thy throne, I shall 
thank thee, O my God, for all the trials thou hast 
dMpensed to me. There are moments when I 
feel my soul illuminated by a light from above; 
but these moments are short and rare, like light- 
ning in a dark night. This gloomy cell is aa 
image of the grave; this bed of straw represent! 
the coffin, where I shall forget the world, and all 
its sorrows. Already my soul belongs to God — 
I live no longer for this world — terrestrial objects 
have DO more a claim on my thoughts 
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alone affects me, and constantly strikes my senses ; 
H is the head of death, that I begged of the 
Abbess, and which I have placed in the wmdow, 
opposite to my little chapeU I have stript it of 
the flowers which here constitute the ornaments 
of the dead, and I have encircled it with Rodolph^i 
hair^ which waves to and fro, moved by the wind 
that comes in at the window. But, alas ! where 
M those eyesy so mild, and yet so brilliant? 
ykbem now that look so kind and so tender? 
where that noUe and cheerful front, once shaded 
by these very hairs ? 

Ah ! Margaretta, these ringlets — bow the wind 
blew them about on the wheel ! the howling tem- 
pest stifled the sighs and the prayers whidi the 
unfortunate victim was ollering up into heaven. 
God of Mercy, was it a sign of thy wrath ? ww 
it that thou wouldst not bear the prayers of m 



You know that, in my youth, I passed some 
months in this convent* It was the wish of 
my mother that I should then have takeo 
the veil } but I had already seen the young Baron 
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«f Wart, and this decided my fate. It is in this 
cell that I asked it, as a favor, to dwell ; it is in 
this cell that, at the age of sixtoeti years, I made 
a vow not to lake the veil, but to be faithful to 
the Baron dc Wart, and never to marry any other 
man. I asked of God to die rather than live 
without him. He aloue knew how much I loved 
him — he knew it, and h was for this reason, that 
he had engraven on my wedding ring, what he 
knew was still more deeply engraven on my heart, 
*' Fidelity unto death." 

Ah ! Margaretta, what are the hopes and plea- 
sures of this world ? I see here, in an obscure 
comer of the cell, this cypher, R. & G. which, 
in the intoxication of my first and only love, I 
bad engraven xvitli a pin of gold that 1 wore in 
my hair — and now what do I see there? locks of 
Rodolph's hair encircling a dried skull ! When 
I cast my eyes involuntarily around my cell, what 
do you think I saw, by the gloomy light of my 
lamp ? the shade of my mother '■ She seemed to 
look kindly on me, as if she was pleased to find 
mo in the same place where I once refined to 
slay, according to her desire. 
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iShe knows that I have drank the bitter cap of 
fuflferiDg, even to the dregi, 9nd perhaps she will 
■oon again call me myiGertnide. 



LETTER n. 
Monday^ the Day before &• Mary Magdalene^ 

I THANK you most sioeerely, my good friend^ 
for the tears which my sorrows have drawn from 
you. I know that you,, and you alone, are ca* 
paUe of understanding me; I shall, therefore, 
deposit in your bosom the recollections of my past 
life. Alas ! I am no longer capable of coUecting the 
images of my fermer happiness — they fly around me,^ 
andwhenlwish toseizeon them, they escape froia^ 
me^ as clouds in a summer's day. My Rodolph, my 
children, my most faithful servants are all dead; ii^ 
the solitude in which I am left I can withdiffi- 
culty ratface my fwmer lifis. 

I win, however, endeavour to unite these fugi*^ 
tive images; I will try to fix them, before they 
dkappear altogether ; I will seek for censolation^ 
even in my misfortunes^ 




From Ibe momeDl I knew thee, Margai^lta, 
I feJt myttclf attached lo thee, but woa un&bla 
fully to comprebeod the goodness of your heart, 
till poor, deitilute. and persecuted, I fouod a re- 
fuge in your father's caatle ; and such rare kind- 
nebS aod geaerouly hioder me from deipairiog 
of maokind. I never shaU forget your grief and 
^our Lears, when I s^urated from tbe». 

Where shall I begin my story? — \Vlien, in obe- 
dtence to the orders of Rodolph, your brother 
Herman accompaated me on the road to Baden 
and Brugh, I thought I should have fainted, when 
I saw liie castle of Stein. There, thought I to 
myself, waa the place where, for the last time, 
my poor uofortuoate husband saw the rising sun 
ithine upon htm — there it was, doubtless, for the 
last time, that he rejoiced in the hope of seeing 
me. When I descended the bill on the ade 
-of Windisch, and ascended it again on the other 
side of the Reuss, oh 1 how waa I affected at the 
thought of the murder and ef the asMsuos ! Here 
it waa that those unfortunate men, united by so 
tender a friendship, were Kparated for ever. I 
coBt«mjiiated, with inexpressible oppreiiioQ of 
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beart, this countiy flo fertfle in recollectioitf. Yotf 
did all you could to dissuade me from going with 
Rumnding to Falkenstein, but an invisible power 
■eemed to lead me on, and deprire me of the 
liberty of following your advice ; it was incum- 
bent on me to justify the confidence of Rodolfrfiy 
whose last hopes were placed in my love, and inr 
the talent which he supposed I possessed of per- 
suasion. Your excellent brother, of whose care 
and attention I cannot speak too highly, procured 
for me, the first night of this painful journey, a 
decent lodging, at a citizen's of Brugh. The namer 
which I had assumed induced this honest man to 
receive me without suspicion; but it was under 
tills supposed name, that, without intending it, 
be gave me a most terriUe blow. 

On the evening, talking with him, sitting by 
the fire, I asked him where the Queen Agnes was, 
and when she was expected at Brugh ; he said 
that, ^^as soon as they had brought the Baron 
do Wart here, the Queen would assemble the 
SMes, in order to judge, and condemn him to 
death — all the preparations were made—- and the 
day was a]bready fixed*'' I could not pronounce 
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a syllable — T crept, slaggeriog, to my little cham- 
ber which they had assigned me, and I threw my- 
self on the ground, in a state which would be UW' 
less for me to attempt to describe. 1 thought I 
heard Rodolph reproaching me for coming too 
late to his assiatanci. 

Will you believe it, Margaretta ? T did not died 
a tear in these dreadful moments. Ah God ! ex- 
cuse me from saying any more ! — this was Dot a 
time for sighing or complaining — I must exert 
myself to save my husband. 

At midnight, I sent Russding to Basil ; a 
little boy of Brugh served him as a guide. I en- 
trusted him with letters for our friends Eptingea 
and Fitzlham, whom I conjured to save Rodolph 
cost what it might. I ordered Russaling, if ha 
did not find his master at Basil, to proceed to 
Mulhouse and Ensisheim, and go on till he met 
with him. Alas ! this was the last time that I 
saw the faithful Rmnling. 

I resolved to set off for Falkenstein, on the fint 
appearance of day; I -sent for your brother, at 
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.tbe inn, to co/nmunicate to him my project, and 
to oxplain to him iU motive. ^^ I will accompany 
you, noble lady/' says the guardian angel which 
you gave me ; '' my friendship for you shall equal 
the love you profess for Rodolph; I will never 
forsake you/' This he repeated to me, as often 
as I pressed him to leave me : we sat off at break 
of day. Herman related to me thathe had not been 
al Brugh but a short time till he heard the dread- 
ful news, with ail its particulars. Dictbold de 
Blamont had promised to deliver up my hus- 
band for a thousand marks of silver. The Em- 
press Elizabeth and her children were glad to pay 
this price of blood, and it was in this way that 
Wart fell into their hands. 



LETTER III. 

Wednesday^ the Day of St. BartAolometc. 

Ask me not, dear Margaretta, how I came to 
Falkenstein; the truth is I really cannot tell. 
.Wart seized I Wart sold by my cousin — ^by Bla- 
mont ! This is what I repeated to myself without 
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i^edgib^, aDd it was with difficulty I could beep 
myself on my horse: yes, it was the unhappy 
Gertrude who advised him to go to BlamoDt's. 
The torDiedts of Hell were in thia thought — in- 
deed I should have beeniocoiiBolable, if, after- 
wards. Wart had not assured me that he went to 
BkmoDt of his own aticord, as it lay in his way. 

I dismounted, or rather they mode me dis-^ 
inouDt, half dead, when we arrived at Falken- 
stein — the sun weut down encircled with clouds 
as red OS blood. No person came to meet us in 
the court of the castle — the silence of death 
reigned in the vast enclosure. We remained ^ 
long time, standing, leaning over our horses, co- 
vered with sweat ; at last, groaning on its hinges, 
the door opened — I crawled up the great stairs, 
Supported by thy brother's arm. The Count and 
the Countess came out from a retired apartment ; 
their countenances were as dark as the night 
which was ready to cover us. I could not speak 
— ^your brother mentioned my name — thtiy looked 
frightened. A servant was called, who shewed 
us up two pair of stairs, and opened the door of 
a large chamber without fire. " This," said the 
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County ^ b Ibe apartment inhere I concealed the 
fiaron of Wart for more than a year.'' 

" Wbat do you want, or where are you going V^ 
ssyii be agaja, when we had sat down and began 
to breathe more freely ; trembling, I gave him my 
hnsband'a btters. At this moment Herman could 
not retain hij tears. 

« 

Ealkenstein broke the seal, and said to me in 
the same tone with which a father warns a son of 
a danger which threatens him, ^^ are you ac- 
quainted, noble lady, with your husband's mis- 
fortaine ? — his letter is arrived too late — I can do 
nothing for him — he is arrested — ^his cousin has 
betrayed him ; may God have mercy upon him/' 

Great God ! thought I, it is then true— there is 
no longer any doubt, and it is in consequence of 
my advice* ^'You stand in need of repose, 
madam,^ says the Count ; " to-morrow we will 
take your affiiirs into consideration — I am going 
to leave you — my daughters, Clara and Marga- 
retta will be happy to be of any service to you.'* 
He quitted the chamber, Herman followed him^ 
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find I was left abne. My heart was too imch 
oppressed to weep at my ease ; I placed myself^ 
on the bed, and, by the light of the lamp, looked 
at those portraits Which Rodotph mentioned in one 
of his letters as fixing their eyes on him. I thought 
I saw the same thing — I began to slumber-^I was 
awoke by plaintive sounds y they were articulate* 
I could distiiiguish, at different intervals, these 
Words : — '' Walter, my dear Walter, my children/ 
1 could not close my eyes a^in ; your brother 
came early in the morning, and knocked at n:^ 
door ; he seemed terrified. '' Madam,'^ says hey 
^' misery dwells here — ^there is some poor creature 
confined near us ;" and he related to me that he 
had heard, during the night, complaints similar ta 
those which had arrested my attention. 

'' We must go to BasSl,^' says I, in a supplicating 
tone of voice : Herman shook his head, and said 
nothing. I was overwhelming him With entreaties, 
when Falkenstein came in, followed by his wife, 
whose fine figure I had but a glimpse of the pre- 
ceding evening. She held in her arms a little boy, 
and, alas ! I heard her call . him^ Rodolpfa. The 
Count had no doubt heard of my intention of going 

h2 
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to Bui ; without ever adutiog me, lie begins by 
mjingy ^ that cannot be; reluro to Freyenatein : 
bal^ to toach yoa to bear your misfortunes with 
pitinnce^ come down with me — I have something 
to shew you.'^ The Countess looked at him, as if 
urimt he had said had made her uneasy. He an- 
awered her only by a «gn ; and tiding me by the 
arm, took me down the two pair of stairs which I 
had ascended the evening before. Stopping be* 
Ibra a door, grated «id concealed by a curtain, 
Wfaidi he dcew bade, I saw an unhappy woman 
d^ived of her reason. 

ICai^etta, aUow me to pause a little — I cannot 
conUnue. 



LETTER IV. 

Sunday before 8i. Gall. 

You ask me, with impatience, when F shall con-* 
tinue my narrative? The truth is that I cannot 
wfifi^'bng tdgether. My companions, the nuns, 
are extremely punctual in fulfilling the duties of 
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their order : I may veolure to say that, notwitb- 
standing my delicate health, I am not less exact 
aad attentive Ih&a they. However, let us go on. 
Did I not leave olT before the cell of the unhappy 
maniac 1 " Behold," says the Count, in a tone 
indicating great feeling and compassion, " the un- 
happy wife of my nephew. Waller d'EscttenbacIc — 
ber whoEG beauty was the pride of the noble lo- 
mily of Balm." 

He said that they had brought her only s (cnr 
days ago from Maschwendcn, one of hn* hoabaod's 
castles — she was deranged to such & degree that 
ehe had fled to the woods — it required the slrei^h 
of many men to catch her and bring her back. 
This unfortunate woman was obliged to fly for 
ber life, the castle of Esdienback being destroyed 
a little after the death of the Emperor. All her 
servants shared the Eame fate as ours. She came 
to Maschwenden with only one female attendant ; 
there she thought herself safe, but A^es csme 
unawares, and massacred^ without mercy, aR that 
were found in the castle. The wife of Walter 
escaped, favoured by the mists of the momtug; 
but her child, the little Wcvner Wits left bdiind. 
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The castle was fiDed with the cries of murder— r 
thfe poor child wept in its cradle — ^the murderers 
themselves relented at the sight of it — but when 
Agnes heard that it was the son of Eschenback, 
she ordered him immediately to be put to death. 
The archers and soldiers, though familiarized with 
blood, refusing to obey this barbarous order, the 
Queen seized on the infant, and was about to 
strangle him with her own hands ; the whole band- 
remonstrated at an act so barbarous and inhuman. 
Ashamed at last of appearing more cruel than the 
soldiers, Agnes yielded to their wishes, and said 
that she would adopt the child, but that, for the 
future, he should be called Schwartzenberg. 

When the Count had finished his story, the un- 
happy mother took in her arms a crucifix which 
was placed by her side — she smiled on it — kissed 
it several times, as if it had been her child — then, 
with a quick transition of thought, she ran towards 
lis, with open arms. ^^ Restore to me Walter 
and my children — O my husband! is it thee? 
Yes — ^it is thee and my little Werner ! (perceiving 
the child that the Countess held in her arms). 
She seemed to fancy that thy brother Herman 
¥ras hst husband ; but this pleasing error did not 
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last loDg— *her eyes were fixed^ and Ae suddenly 
fell to the ground, wringing her arms. Marga* 

retta, I have again found Vent for my leadrB* 

» 

" Have you seen enough V said the Count of 
Faikenstein — " is not this sufficient to iodooe yoa 
to give up your intention of gmig to Basil?— r 
Agnes has her spies in every quarter-r-4iesiUtes^ 
the journey will answer no good pufpase-Hootb^ 
can save your husband*. Be prudent, »6d teliini 
to Brugh and Freyenstein.^ The s^jbt of thjs wtt« 
of Eschenbadc had uni^ttled all my kleo^— I saif 
what charitable intentions were concealed under 
the apparent coldness of the Count* O I Mar^-*^ 
retta, what is man, the boasted king of the cf^^ 
tion? Behold this mother^ and this wife, onoe so 
happy, now without a husbahd,^ without db^tea, 
and bereft of reason ! — behold her dead to all the 
feelings which give value to life ! — What fl mdan- 
choly sight! But, whole I was lost in these le-* 
flections, a ray of hope seemed suddenly Ip ^imi- 
mer on my mind — Agnes is not, then, infleuUe-^ 
fine allowed herself to be prevailed on to taloepily 
on this helpless infant — ^is it not possible ihsfi, firooi 
this first essay, she may have tasted the pteasiirep 
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of being merciful? Shall I theo find her deafte 
my prayen, wh^ in the name of divine mercy 
and the last judgment, I ihaU entreat her to spare 
the life of Rodolph, my beloved husband ? 

These were the thoughts which insensibly seized 
on my mind. Without doubt, tUs was not the 
eflbct that the Count expected the sight of his 
unlu^py nieee would have produced. Whm 
I told him that I had determined to make a last 
effort, and throw mysdf at the feet of the Queen, 
he hig^y disapproved of it. ^^ You may be as- 
sured/^ says he, ^^ that the Queen is insensible 
to the feelings of humanity — ^you wiU never ob- 
tain for your husband that mercy which she was 
ashamed to refiise to the entreaties of the soldiers 
In &vor of the chi|d/' 

Alasi vrbai he said was too true; but I 
was entirely overcome by the sense of my 
own misfortunes; the si^t of the wife of 
Eschenback had had quite a different effect on 
me than they expected. Can I allow myself, 
says I, to think of my safely before 1 have 
madeevery ^ort to save tiie life of Wart? Even 
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let the worst come, will it not be better to die 
with him than to run mad like this unhappy wo- 
man? In the midst of these thoughts, I me- 
ehaaically turned round my wedding ring, and 
without saying any thing, shewed him the motto, 
which was ^ Fidelity unto deatiii/' 

He turned away his head to hide his emotion, 
and said, with a tremulous voice, you must da 
as yoii think proper. 



LETTER V. 

Sunday after St. Gall, 

I SHALL say nothing of my adieus to Count 
Falkenstein. Your worthy brother was incessant 
in his entreaties to induce me to return to you : 
what did he not say of the care that you would 
take of me. But he found me inflexible in my 
resolution to go to IJapsburg, Bmgh, or wherever 
else A^nes might be found. Your brother, then 
^changing his language, said to me in a melancholy 
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and serious tone, ^^ that since no ailments could 
prevail on me to give up my project, he was ob- 
liged to leave me; for, though he did not min4^ 
sacrificing his own life, he could not think of risk- 
ing the safety of his family/^ It was in vain that he 
renewed his entreaties : — " I shall say no more, 
noble lady," said he, deeply affected, — '"'I must 
now leave you, for I cannot be of any more ser^ 
vice to you," 

This determined me to set off immediately for 
Brugh, without passing by Hapsburg; by this 
means I should not be left alone so soon. 

I found a kind reception in the same house 
where I had lodged the last time I was here ; the 
same evening I took an affecting leave of your 
brother. I had nothing to oppose to his reasons 
for our separating ; indeed, so far from it, that I 
pressed him to return home as soon as possible. I 
shall never see him again in this world ; but tell 
bim that my gratitude will last as long as I shall 
retain any remembrance of terrestrial things, and 
God will bless him for his goodness to me. 
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He will, no doubt, have executed the com- 
missions I gave him for thee, Margaretta, and for 
Jacob, my brother-in-law. Tell Herman that 
my dying husband also blessed him, for I had told 
him of all his kindness. I have every reason to 
be contented with my convent — ^1 seldom make use 
of the liberty which has been granted me, of 
walking in the garden. I am better pleased to 
remain in my cell : it seems to me that God him- 
self has chosen this retreat for me. 

I am now sensible that the impression of ex- 
ternal objects entirely answer to the state and dis- 
position of our minds. Things do not affect us 
in proportion as they really are, but as they ap- 
pear to us to be ; but where am I wandering 1 Re- 
member me in your prayers to God and the Holy 
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LETTER VI. 

Wednesday^ Day qf St, Ursula* 

The curiosity of my host at Brugb, bad no 
doubt been excited by the various questions whidi 
I asked respecting the Queen. — ^When, on my 
return from Falkenstein, I wished to know where 
she was to be found at the present time — ^' I hope," 
says he, '^ that you have nothing to do with that 
wicked woman ; if you have, you are much to be 
pitied ; die is sometimes here, and sometimes there, 
wherever her vindictive diqx»ition leads her, which 
tiie blood of so many innocoit persons has not 
been able to satiate. If she goes on at this rate, she 
will extirpate all the nobility of Aigovy. She 
is at present with her two InrotherB, Leopold and 
Frederick, at Zurich, treating with the Zuricans 
for Scnabdburg, the oidy strong castle which still 
remains to the family of Esdienbadc, and which 
she has not be^i able to subdue. The Zuricans 
rather decline taking any part in the siege of this 
place, as the dqwndencies of SdUiabdbufg extend 
beyond the land, whidi is watered by the Sill, 
dose te the gates of Ziiridi.— It is said that Agnes 
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has offered to give up to the Zuricana the land, and 
the forest adjoining it, provided that they will nol 
oppose the operations she is now directing against 
the castle." My host concluded by saying, that if 
I had any busiDeaa with the Queen, I should do 
well not to press it at the present moment, as she 
was osly accessible to those who indicated lo herthe 
means of seizing on fresh victims. 

I felt myself the more disposed to follow this 
friendly advice, because every day I expected 
Russaling from Basil, and it seemed to me to be 
possible, that either Uie report of Wart's being 
arrested, might not be true, or if it should be so, 
the people of Basil might openly declare for him — 
his friends were there, and Rodolph always men- 
tioned in bis letters how much he depended on 
them. Besides, all the citizens of Basil are bom 
enemies of Albert and the House of Austria. 

Five days passed in the alternative of hope and 
fear — every moment I enquired whether there was 
any news from Basil — I wanted to know whether 
my servant was returned. On the fifth day I re- 
marked, that they avoided answering my questions. 
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and I feit myself more a stranger amongst tbem, 
than when I first arrived. 

In the evening, while the bell went for ve^rsy 
I heard a noise in the street, and I distinguished 
these words, ^^Room, room, they are bringing 
him," — I saw on the bridge of the Aur, horsemen, 
followed by soldiers ; the streets were crowded with 
people — the window of the room was instantly 
filled by strangers. 

Nobody paid any attention to me — troubled by 
misgiving thoughts, I was hardly mistress of my 
senses, when I heard them distinctly cry out in the 
street, " They have taken Wart, — Wart is taken V^ 
— ^The instant after, they repeated, 'Hfes, it is the 
Baron of Wart, the Lord have mercy on his soul.'^ 

I fell down as one annihilated — then raising 
myself up, I ran to the window, and there I saw 
my poor husband, surrounded by a squadron of 
archers and horsemen, his head naked, and his 
hands bound. I gave a loud scream — "l ran down 
— ^I pierced through the crowd, and found myself, 
I know not how, with my arms round my bus- 
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band's neck. Adieu, terrestrial cares! adieu to 
"vrorldly sorrow ! Lost in the enjoyment of our 
present happiness, we were insensible to every 
thing that was passing around us — even death and. 
its terrors vanished from our mind. O ! had we 
died then ! A strong and barbarous hand put an 
end to our extacy, and recalled me to the miseries 
of the world. " Take away that woman/' said a 
voice : another said " No, no — let her alone ; it 
is his wife — it is Gertrude de Wart. Rodolph, who 
looked at me vith an inexpressible emotion, ex- 
tended over me his hands, which were tied toge- 
ther. '' Yes," says he, " leave her alone— it is 
Gertrude — it is my wife — the only consolation of 
my life.'' They left off endeavouring to separate 
me from him : thejre was a confused murmur of 
pity and approbation among the people in the 
street, when they saw me following him to prison. 
I observed one soldier weeping — and I was an- 
swered with the greatest mildness, when I begged 
to be shut up with my husband till they had re- 
ceived the Queen's t^ommand, to whom they had 
dispatched a messenger; I received this permis- 
sion as the greatest &vor. 
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Wben the doors of the prison were closed apott 
us, our first thought wa^ to fall on our knees, and 
thank God that he had once more brought us 
together^ andy without flattering ourselves with 
any hopes* in this world, we passed moments toge- 
ther which angels themselves might have envied. 
O ! if any thing, can bring us near the blessedness 
and perfection of angels, it is pure and disinter* 
ested love, and in what else consists the happiness 
of the saints and holy martyrs in heaven ? Here, 
within the walk of thi9 convent, separated, if I 
may so say, from the visible world^- 1 have no dif- 
ficulty in accounting for the courage apd enthu- 
siasm of the martyrs for our holy religion ; for, if 
to die for my husband would have been to me 
most happy — ^if, with pleasure, I could have thrown 
myself into the midst of the burning pile, or into the 
boiling cauldron for the man I love. What must 
their happiness be to whom it is given to sadrifice 
themselves for God himself? In the si^t of 
their tormentors, they seemed to die, but they lived 
unto God, and their hopes were fidl of immor- 
tality. Neither the bare walls, tiie unwholesome 
air, nor the bad and scanty food which, was al- 
lowed us^ could draw a complaint from us. My 
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first question, when we could talk coolly, was, whe^^ 
tJber Wart went to Blamont of his own accord, or- in 
consequence of my advice. Jesu Maria I what a 
wdght fell from my heart, when he answered, ^^ I 
had not received your letter, my dear wife, when 
I determined to go there ; yoii have nothing to 
lieproach yourself with on that account.^^ I felts 
tnyaelf fortified by this assurance against every 
event. 

We had so many things to say to one another, that 
we repeated the same things over and over a hun- 
dred times, without being tired. Dear Marga-*^ 
retta, the remembrance of these sim{^ cordial 
efiusions, the recital of which would have no( in- 
terest for any person in the world — « not even 
for thee — is still balsam to my heart. If, 
at- any time, I fbel it exhaust^, and my ideas 
confounded, I have recourse to prayer^ and 
my serenity returns. How often have I im- 
plored it, as a mercy^ to be permitted to die 
with Rodolph ? Jle would then lookat me, as if to 
ask me, whether my love for him, and my indif- 
ference for life, were sufficiently strong to enable 
me to follow him to death. I loAed at him in. 



€Bf hMj «M8 t^lbng, adjiw^red him with my 
MA^-^fiiy iiy^y at ibe satue time, e^^pressibg the 



life fifoMr df inkhiighl te returned, my lamp is 
MrM tttit, a&d iliy tf reel e^ite can see no longer. 

No fffMk kdoi^ "fiitAit ^p^BsA wftbtd itac ; tlie 
nuns, my companions, little think how my thotir;^ts 
are occupied, while I ang with them our holy can- 
^EMk. tete, tt^ ttie, your riitelr Maftfldii ; Axb is 
lid tte jWi, alifl w91 be as goML as ^ti : !t is thh 
fiBa4MicBM 'tee f6Tli^« 



LETTER VII. 
S^fheUy ^'4^9 'the fHWtday ^ Judas Iscariot. 

MWr, Sftftgriffetft^ db yd<i ttev«r speric to im 
* tty <1)nMMr^v«rt!p, luia of Whbt he n doing «(t 
Mdwfeick? t;^ nte. 1ih1*r hn >««.» «lu 



Mllai%Mch4ibtBi|ito1itdb>arM#ifea? ffydaoai, 
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I i'emember him in my prayers, both inorniDg 
aod eveniug : I know it will give him pleasure. 

How much am I obliged to you for your kind 
attentions, and the pleasures you wish to procure 
me. Dear Margaretta, we must not think of it ; 
I stand in no need of ornaments, neither for my 
person, nor for my cell. This beautiful car- 
pet, so richly embroidered with blue add silver 
fringes, is not suitable for me, but I w31 keep them 
because it is your work — very soon it will be 
* useful, as a covering against the cold of the win-^ 
ter : already the shrubs in the garden have suf- 
fered by the frost. The wind, which blows from 
the frozen banks of the Rhine, has nearly stripped 
of their foliage the trees which grow in the court 
of the convent. I see, from my window, the 
leaves whirling in circles, like children in theif 
play, and then falling to the ground, there to re-^ 
main till spring calls them forth in new forms* 
The autumn of my life is also come — the flowers 
of my spring are faded before their time. Soon 
shall I fall like one of these leaves. Dear Marga-^ 
retta, soon shall they announce to you that Ger- 
trude is no more. The prayers which I daily otksr 
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op fi>r you here, I will renew wh^n I shall 
stand before the Uiroue of God ; and, if there caa 
be any communication between departed spirits 
and the inbabitanls of this world, you shall know 
that Gertrude is near you. My children are no 
more — their tombs are on. the solitary hill where 
their ancestors sleep in peace. The mercy of God 
would spare them the horror of seeing themselv^ 
hurled from the height of felicity to the lowest abyss 
ofmlsary. They will not see their father abandoned, 
hetiayBd, and expiring on the wheel. O ! God, 
how wonderful are thy ways! Do you' remem- 
ber when I planted crosses of ebony on their che- 
rished tombs ? I was then ignorant of the designs 
of Providence ; in the bitterness of my heart, I 
gave vent to my tears. I thought myself the 
most unfortunate of beings, because God had de- 
prived me of that which was dearest to my heart. 
I am now better instructed — I know that what 
appears to us as the greatest misfortune, often turns 
out the most signal blessing. 

We spent several days in prison — daring this 
time I received proposals which Rodolph never 
knew, but the remembrance of which I shall carry 
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with me to the grsve. They wished me to aban- 
don Rodolph, again, as they said, to become, a 
happy wife. This was the most painful eircum*- 
stanec that happened to me in prison^ 

We passed thirteen years tc^ether at the cas- 
tie of Wart ; those years are vanished like a 
morning dream* The storm burst orer our 
heads — the lightning struck our peaceful dwelling 
— it destroyed the habitation of our fathers ; so 
that now there remains nothing to remind the 

« 

traveller where it once stood : but, though unfor- 
tunate, we were still happy in our mutual afiec- 
tion. Remember it, Margaretta — ^repeat it con- 
stantly to your young sister, " that the purity of a 
heart without reproach raises us above all the 
misfortunes of the world." 

I ought not to omit what Wart told me, at 
this time, of the great kindness and attention he 
experienced at Falkenslein, and of the dangers he 
encountered when he quitted it. He escaped, al- 
most miraculously, the pursuits of his enemfes : 
often, during his journey to Lisle, he was nearly 
bi their hsaxda — so that his safe arrival at Blamont's 
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— (O ! may that name be for ever eifaced from my 
memory !) — was considered by him as a proof of 
the divine protection, and an assurance that bis 
troubles were approaching to their termination* 

Whi^t consideration bad he for mc in all his 
letters I — He said not a word of his own troubles, 
and of the perils he met with on the road. It 
was only in his last letter, written from Lisle, 
that it became impossible for him any longer to 
conceal his feelings. I expected this from him ; 
for though, in some cases, he might discover great 
weakness and facility of character, yet he always 
took care to hide from me his troubles, and never 
to communicate any thing but what he thought 
would give me pleasure — then he did not omit 
the least particular. He rejoiced to see me 
happy. 

I sever asked the details of the treason of which 
he was the victim. May God have mercy on 
those who could be guilty of so black a crime. 

Our poor Russaling was discovered and ar- 
rested at Ensisheim — ^Wart was brought there the 
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same day. Tiie folloxiving one he wasamritness 
to the death of his most faithful servant, who pro- 
tested, when on the wheel, that his master was 
guiltless of the blood of the Emperor* Rodolph, 
notwithstanding all his entreaties, was not per- 
mitted to have a moment's conversation with 
him» 

Wart still hoped that in his passage through 
Basil, his friends would rise in his favour ; tut, 
when passing through the streets, in a loud vojee, 
he demanded justice, and protested his innocence 
as to the death of the Emperor, no one answered 
to his appeal — and, indeed, they seemed to take 
no notice of him, so great a terror had the hor- 
rible vengeance which was extended to the mosl 
remote connexions of the guilty, spread over this 
free and independent city. Rodolph's only con- 
solation was derived from the deep but rilent 
grief which was impressed on the countenances 
of those who filled the street^ }i was tbys thai 
he arrived at Brugb^ i^bejce I was ijFaiitii^ for the 
Queen of Hungary. I have told you in what 
manner we met ;— I ph^Il no^ relate the seQuel, 



128 GBRTRUDB DE WART. 

akhougli my hancU tremble, and my knees totter 
under me. 

Py order of Agnes, they sent to conduct Wart 
jbefore the High Court of Justice. I was ordered 
to remain in prison till his fate was decided ; but 
when I represented to the officers of the Court 
^t I was come here for the express purpose of 
throwing myself at the Queen's feet, and, at the 
same time, closely embracing my husband, they 
looked one upon another, as if to consult what 
they were to do : at last, the commander said, ^^ since 
/she is come here purposely to see the Queen, we 
must pen^it her to foUow us, bgt wait here — I 
fFiiJl go and receive her commands." 

It was thus that I found sentiments of hu- 
manity, even in that class of people where it might 
be least expected. I was then allowed to accom- 
pany my husband. The Queen answered, that, 
^ince she was obliged to see me, she would rather 
t^t it should be in public than in private. 

The people ran from all sidies to see me pass the 
High Court — and the general opinion that pre- 
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mailed of Warl's condemnation attracted a great 
number of strangers to Brugh. 

The Court held its sittings out of the town, 
near the gate of Windisch ; it formed a semi- 
circle : in the middle, on a raised scaffolding, sat 
Agnes, dressed in black, with a deep veil ; her 
gloomy looks and menacing gestures, when we 
were brought to the bar, already presaged a sen- 
tence of death. On two seats, a little lower, 
were seen her brothers, Leopold and Frederick, 
both in shining armour ; the circle was closed by 
a double rank of soldiers. The Queen arose, and 
making a sign to one of the principal judges, he 
proclaimed silence, which was implicitly obeyed. 
The judge declared Rodolph of Wart, now pre- 
sent, attainted and convicted of the crime of re- 
gicide, and announcing that justice must be done. 
He invited the present assembly publicly to ^declare 
whether Wart had merited death. A multitude 
of voices replied, in a low tone, that he had me- 
rited death — ^but many of the judges bid their 
&C6S, and were silent. 

Then a herald at arms, approaching the Queen 
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and her brothers, made a profound obebance, and 
turning towards the people, announced that Ro- 
dolph was judged guilty of death-^then dropping 
on one knee before the Queen, be asked her, in 
the name of the Court of Justice, by what death 
should Wart suffer ? — The Queen only answered by 
an inclination of her head, at the same time, 
making a sign to one of the Counsellors who was 
standing by the side of the Archduke, Leopold ; 
on receiving this sign, he again proclaimed silence, 
and unrolled the sentence. 

Till how. Wart and myself had preserved our 
presence of mind ; but now such a consternation 
seized us, that we heard the sentence without com- 
prehending it. I send you a copy of it, as it was 
afterwards given to me by the Queen's Confessor : 
^ Rodolph of Wart is declared to have forfeited 
all his dignities and estates, for having lifted his 
hand against the sacred person of his lord and 
master, the Emperor Albert. The Sovereign 
Court, assembled by the order, and under the 
presidence of the high and puissant Lady Agnes 
of Austria, Queen of Hungary, have decreed, and 
do decree as follows : the said Rodolph shall be 
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jconveyed to Winterlhur, andibere, before the gate 
of the road that leads to his ci-devant barony, he 
shall be tied to the tail of a horse, and drawn to 
the meadow through which runs the rivulet that 
turns the noiill; there shaU the executioner break 
all the joints of hi& members, in such a manner, 
however, that he shall be bound alive on the 
wheel. All the signorial rights, and atl the pro- 
perty of the said Rodolph de Wart shall be con- 
jSscated to the benefit of the Nunnery situated on 
the banks of the Toss, and, also, of that which is 
intended to be founded at Konagfeld, in Argovy, 
by the House of Austria. All the reclamations 
which his wife, whom we now consider as a wi- 
dow, shall make, shall be reputed null and voict — 
and, also, all claims of his relations to any of his 
estates and properties shall equally be considered 
nulL'^ 

I awaked like one just come out from the attack 
of a fever— Rodolph was by the side of me, 
plunged in a silent stupor. Terror and conster- 
nation were depicted on every countenance — we 
saw ourselves surrounded by the officers of jus- 
tice, ^ho were prq[)arii:ig to convey us to prison. 



132 GERTRUOB DE WART. 

As they had not allowed my husband any person 
to defend him, he raised his voicc^ and called God 
to witness that he had not laid his hand on the 
Emperor, but that he had only followed his mas-> 
ter, the Duke of Swabia, which was his bounden 
duty to do. As for me, forcing the barrier^ i 
threw myself at the feet of the Queen, and 
stretching out my arms, — ^^ in the name of th^ 
mercy of God," said I, '^ and of the last judg- 
ment,'' — the Queen shook her head, and turned 
away her face. I then addressed the Sovereign 
Court — ^I begged, with tears, the life of my hus- 
band — I renounced all right and title to his pro- 
perties, estates, and baronies, and I implored the 
Judges to intercede for us with the Queen of 
Hungary. 

They were silent, but many were seen with tears 
in their eyes, and sighs and murmuring were heard 
among the people. The Queen, fearing, no doubt, 
some movement in our favour, ordered the soldiers 
to take me away : then my husband, in a loud 
voice, demanded the judgment of God, (Bering to 
maintain his innocence by arms, against any Aus- 
trian Knight that the Queen should name. There 
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l^as a great agitation amongst the judges, who, 
however, dared not open their h'ps, so much were 
they awed by the presence of the Queen, who, 
standing on her seat, lifted up her veil, and forget- 
ting the decencies becoming her sex, only an-^ 
swered by clenchingher fists, darting most furious 
looks at us. — I rose up, and returning to my hus- 
band^ I pressed myself to him. — He, seeing death 
inevitable, cried out, '' Though I am entirely inno- 
cent myself of the death of the Emperor, yet those 
who did lay their hands upon him, have not to re- 
proach themselves with having murdered their 
lawful Sovereign. He who was kiUed was an 
usurper, and guilty of perjury and assassination 
^tgainst his lord and master the Emperor Adol- 
phus ; and it was the same who, contrary to all 
the rules of justice, retained in his hands the 
estates and domains of his nephew, the Duke 
of Swabia — it is he who ought to have suffered 
the punishment to which they have ordered me.^^ 

This so enraged Agnes and her officers, that they 
stamped with their feet, at the same time making 
use of the most menacing language. An order was 
given to put Wart in irons ; but this did not hinder 
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him from repeating, so as to be heard by all the 
people, '^ I die innocent." 

It was announced to me, on the part of the 
Queen and the Court of Justice, that I was at li- 
herty to go wherever I pleased. I asked one of 
the Judges tbefevor of being allowed to follow my 
husband to Winterther. He gave me no answer ; 
hvA a look AiU of oompassron, assured me of his 
'OOuseiK. 

Aco(H4ingiy, we were conducted to the convent 
^ Fahr, ^iiuaied on the banks of the Limmat ; 
m^ arrived tiiere in tiie evening, and they per^ 
mitied us.lo Uke a few hours' repose. 

Lampredit, tiie Queen's Confessor, who had 
aooompanied us thus far, now left us. During the 
journey, he never ceased exhorting Wart to dis- 
cover vA»fe the Duke of Swabia, Balm, Es- 
chenback, and Tagersfeld were concealed — say-* 
iiag that he >couId not give him absolution, ex- 
cept ike made « full and complete confession^ 
Me Ittid, however, lb!B4iumanity to recommend me 
tolbe aHe»tions of the Abbess. He left us to go 
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to Zurich, resigning us to the care of the guards, 
and said Ihat he would join us again at Kloten. 

I learnt, from one of the officers, that it was 
intended that Rodolph should have been executed 
on the place where ttie Emperor was assassinated 
the year before ; but Agnes having determined to 
found a convent there, to be called Konagfeld, 
was scrupulous of profaning, by the blood of one 
of the assassins of her father, the ground which 
had drank his; — for this reason, the sentence 
of death was to be put in execution at Win- 
terthur. 

We were very seldom allowed, during this dread- 
ful journey, the liberty of speaking to or con- 
soling one another. But, thanks be to the re- 
8i)ectable Abbess, who, while the guards were re- 
posing,^ contrived to bring us together. 

It was then, that Rodolph, having desired me 
to open the lining of his waistcoat, I found all the 
letters which I had written to him; there was 
only one wanting — ^viz. that which I bad given 
in charge to Russaling. I have also kept the 
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greatest part of his. This sacred deposit witly 
one day, Margarelta, be your property — ^I havd 
so ordered it by will. It is the only mark of my 
friendship that I have in my power to offer. 

It was at Kloten, that the guards, which had 
accompanied us from Brugh, gave us over intor 
the hands of an escorte, which they had sent from 
Zuricli with the Confessor to conduct Us to Win- 
terthur — they took leave of us with tears. In 
the evening, we saw the vineyard of Limberg, 
gilded by the rays of the setting sun. We aftet-^ 
wards passed the forest skirted by the Toss, 
when, from the top of the Holy Mountain, We 
saw Winterthur. The recoUection of our early 
days filled our h^Eurts with anguish. 

It was on this same hill that I first saw WarC, 
seventeen years ago, ait a fete given by Count 
Harman of Kyburg. How did my heart pal-t 
pitate when Rodolph offered me his hand to 
dance, and gently squeezed mine! — ^it still paU 
pitates, even at this moment — but wh^l a dif- 
ference ! —this miserable heiart would break throu^ 
its mortal prison. 
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When we arrived at the gale of the town, we 
^were surrounded by a crowd of people drawn 
• together by curiosity, for notice had been given 
<of our coming. Here, Mai^retta, I m^gt^l finish. 



LETTER VIII. 
Tuesday after the Day cf the Martyrs. 

You would, my dear Margarelta, spare me 
the pain of going on with my heart-rending 
fitory, and which you expect with trembling. 
J thank you for your kind consideration ; but you 
must hear all. What emotions have I to fear 
after those I have already experienced — ^the hours 
of which I have now to give you an account? 
These terrible hours, the last which I spent 
with Wart, belong to an order of things which 
cannot be judged by common rules. 

The remembrance of them has, for a long 

time, pursued me in frightful dreams and appall^ 

ing images. Those scenes will never fade from 

ijny memory — ^my grief will continue to the end 

K 
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of my existence : but then this grief changes its 
character, and becomes a sort of contemplative 
enjoyment, not unlike to (hut melancholy plea- 
sure which we derive from the contemplation of the 
bones and dust of the tombs. Let me finish my 
story, my dear Margaretta, however horrible. — It 
was announced to Wart that he was to quit the pri- 
son before the day closed. I immediately compre- 
hended that by this was meant that he was to be led 
to death — the same idea struck Wart. We em- 
braced one another. My God ! what an embrace was 
this ! I went to the window, and saw a crowd 
of people assembled at the foot of the tower: they 
seemed to be in anxious expectation of some 
great event. '' If, now,'' said I, to myself, " they 
should mean to rescue him ! '' Lamprecbt re* 
turned to my husband, and exhorted bim to con- 
fess. Having desired me to retire to a little dis- 
tance, he whispered in his ear — ^^ Acknowledge 
thy sins in a holy confession, and then recom- 
mend thy soul to God, for this night thou shalt be 
fastened to the wheel." At hearing these words, 
a cold shivering seized upon all my members. 
^' Can this be possible?'' said I. I could hardly 
persuade myself that it was true. Wart replied, 
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'm an audible voice, to the Coufessor, ^^ I caD God 
'to witness that I never laid my hand on the Em- 
peror, and that I know not where the murderers 
are concesded. Tell the Queen that I die inno* 
-vcent, and with a quiet conKience. 

Then my husband, turning 'round, advanced a 
-^few paces towards me, and stretching out bis 
arms to me, siud these words, whidi I ou^ 
never to forget: — ^^ Adieu ! adieu ! my bdoved 
Gertrude — sweet and fiiithfid companion in all 
my sorrows! love and charm of my early years! 
I must die — ^I must leave thee who hast loved me 
with an ang^Ps love. It ia only for thy sltke that 
I lament my untimely d^th : indeed thou bast 
been to me a kind and fitithful wife, and I h^v^ 
loved thee more than life-r-more \ban bU the 
world together, and joyfuDy would I meet my 
present punishmsnt, if, when I had undergone it, 
I oould again live with thee, and re«iQikngMldoe 
our wedded life/^ ... .•;:.:! ■^■l.:*r ^':o(ib 

* * • 

Having said .tfua.J«tth.*:t«emQb^ 
mdirac4d4ne withlbei«aD^ ArdoOr f«i ii tb»:iba^^ 
^ our first love ; but I felt the bitterness of death 
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disliBed in tears, fidling drop by drop on my 
cheeks and bosom. Jesu Maria ! bow I clasped 
in my arms the beloved of my heart ! 

The Confessor fdt himself aflTected by our tears 
and passionate caresses* ^ Woman,'' said he, 
^ you add bitterness to the cup your husband is 
doomed to drink ; in the name of God and the 
Holy Virgin, eease to aggravate his afflictions-* 
I promise you to say masses for the repose of his 
soul, and you shall endow b chapel — and when yo« 
have surmounted these last trials, the mercy of 
€rod will re-unite you in Heaven. Now join 
with me in a Pater Nosterand Ave Maria, which 
I am going to repeat.'^ He had not finished speak- 
ing, when we heard the footstq)s of men, who 
were approaching. It was the javelin men, with 
the executioner at the head of them. 

One look more, and Wart disappeared; the 
doors were closed, and I remained alone in the 
dark prison. I ran to the window, and I saw the 
people balancing up and down like the waves of 
the sea. I cried out loudly for mercy — ^I struck 
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tny head against ihe walls, Alas ! ail was over — ' 
Wart was gone for ever. 

Exhausted by such vain exertions, I threw 
myself on the ground — I began to play with the 
riaglets of my hair — the .noise in the street gradu- 
ally decreased, and, at last, ceased entirely. I 
fell into a sort of restless slumber : when 1 awoke 
1 looked around me, not knowing where I was ; 
it seemed as if I had slept an ngc. I rubbed my 
forehead, to recollect my ideas : I had nothing 
but confused images in my head. A kimp burnt 
by the side of me — I perceived some person alfec- 
tionately supporting me — and a well-known 
voice said to me, " Gertrude, trust in God." 
1 turned, and found myself in the arms of Ana 
of Landenberg, the faithful friend of my youth. 
I looked stedfaslly at her, to satisfy myself that 
it was her. " Do you not know me V said she, 
weeping- 

Her father, the Governor of the castle of Ky- 
bourg, sent her lo me. My dejection was so 
great,Ui at 1 was in a slate resembling sleep; but 
»iw pr-T"" of my misery soon revived with increased 
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fiolence. ^ Rodolph is gone ! — ^they have takeir i 
away Rodolph! — O let me follow him/' said J,, 
wringing my bands. 

'' SHc spoke to me in the most soothing and con- 
sdliiig' l&nguage ; but her words struck my ears, . 
4irithoUt'i6uchiDg the soul, where I began to per- 
^ive 'aix(6st frightful void. The presence of my. 
iVfehd^ IKt'tle by little, recalling my ideas, this . 
^ItifiMypriBiAiy which presented nothing dreadful 
SS''ttt'd''^tlii I saw my husband there, now ap^ 
f^edJkH'hi^iike an open sepulchre, and my ima- - 
gliiiitidfi Jilted it with hideous phantoms. 

' Atasf'I t^'diember that, in this same Winter-- 
%'ur, ' wfe(fen&' n'6W destitute and' abandoned, the 
'w^febf a crtinitikl '(Condemned to be broken upon 
{l)e ivhcel, aniS'r^fdsed the only consolation which 
^is'how'left me," viz. that of dying with my hus- 
band ; in this same Winterthur, I was received 
wi^I^, the greatest respect and ceremony by this . 
said Ann pfLqiDdelib^Tg, and other nobles of the 
jCpiuntry^ and congratulated on being the destined , 
spoii^e of the young JBaron de Wart; but, hbw- 
ever, I made an enort to - raise myself up under .. 
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the weight which oppressed me. " I am not to- 
tally abandoned and destitute/^ said I to myself, 
'-* since I soe by my side a friend full of tenderness 
and compassion ; and my beloved Rodolph^ 
though he is now, suffering a cruel and ignomi- 
nious punishment, dp I not know that he is inno- 
cent ?" Kind and generous Ann of Landcnberg ! 
constant and tender friend ! never shall I forget 
that it was owing to your friendship that I did not 
sink under my despair. Without thee, I should 
have lost both my soul and my body. I had en- 
tertained the thought of dashing my head against 
the walls of the prison. What signifies our boasted 
courage ? — ^what signifies even our faith itself, if 
God is not our helper? Oh! Margaretta, how 
little do we know ourselves ! 



LETTER IX. 

Sunday after SL Martin. 

I WAS suddenly sdzed with a thought that I 
could still die with WarL Had I not taken a 
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most soiernn oath, and called God to witness tliatl 
twouH never forsake him? 

I jumped up from my seat of stone ; Ann was- 
frightened, and endeavoured to keep me back, 
I seized her by the hand, and begged of her, as 
the last favor she could grant me, that slie would' 
let me go. I entreated her, by the friendship of 
our early years, in the name of God and all the 
saints. She only answered by a mournful look 
-=-l fell down at her feet — I embraced her knees — 
then she said, ^^ it is impossible; but we will 
take care of thee." 

We; had passed more than an hour in this man-^ 
ner together, when the gaoler came to let my 
friend know that her father and brother were wait- 
ing fur her, and that all was ready ; at that in- 
stant, her father came up, and taking me by the 
arm, said, " this is not a proper place for Ger- 
trude de Wart to remain in; your imprison- 
ment was voluntary." — And then, turning to the 
gaolor, he said, '' it is not fit that this lady should 
be fefl here, a prey to her grief — ^I will be answer— 
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able for her appearance, wheneyer H should be 
required." 

What a relief for me ! — it was sufficient for the 
moment : I then thanked Ann and her worthy fa-« 
ther, with an inexpressible emotion. I descended 
with them the sleep and narrow stairs of the pri- 
son. We found, below, horses, under the care of 
young Landenberg, the brother of Ann. He 
placed me on one of them, and I rode between 
him and his sister, who were to me like two guar- 
dian angels. There were only a few lights to be 
seen in the town, which we passed through in si- 
lience. Two lackeys, carrying torches, waited 
for us at the gate of Kybourg. 

" We have had no rest," says the young Lam- 
denberg, ^^ since we heard that my sister'^ friend 
was brought to Winterthur with her husband.'^ 

^^ We had not the least suspicion that you was 
so near us ; it was reported that you had disap- 
peared. When we heard that you was in prison, 
we thought of nothing but how to deliver you ; 
we had* not the least idea that, instigated by a ten- 
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derness rarely to be met with, you was there of 
your own free will," 

He said to me a great many obliging tilings^ 
iind spoke to me very sensibly of the inutility of 
despair, — the alleviation which time brings to the' 
greatest misfortunes — of the usefulness of afflic*- 
tion, and the compensation which persecuted in- 
nocence may expect, even in this life. He also 
^ad the goodness to make excuses that he had 
not come sooner to feltch me; He yielded to the 
representations of hte father, who told him, and 
with truth, that I should never be prevailed on ta 
qjnit my husband. It was his father, who, for fear 
of raising a mob, preferred taking me away iq 
the night. He told me that he would have ex- 
erted himself to the utmost to rescue my husband^ 
if it had not been contrary to his duty as a vassal 
of Austria ; indeed, what did he not say ? 

• Without doubt, his intentions were excellent, 
but his words brought no consolation to my hearts 
Alas ! instead of closing the wound, he exaspe- 
rated it I thanked him several times, but how 
much more agreeable was the silence of his sister 



OERTRUDE DE WART. 1^- 

fhan all" his fine discourses. We kept on the 
banks of the Toss. The silence of the night was 
only interrupted by the noise of the waters, Lan- 
denberg^ the father, followed us: it was midnight 
when we arrived at the castle of Kybourg. They 
let down the bridge, which resounded under the 
feet of our horses. Our" torches preceded us^and 
we saw the lights of the castle moving about a» 
we approached to it. 

The day, dear Margaretta, has surprized me. 
Employed in writing, the cold has seized on me; 
I must go to bed. You shall hear from me agaia. 
soon. Have patience — my history is drawing to 
a close. Think of me in your prayers; I never 
forget you in mine. 



LETTER X. 

The Sunday before St. Andrew. 

Dear Margaretta, I pity you frona my heart. 
Your father was a good man, and of so amiable 
a character that I loved him as if I had been his 
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dau^ter. But are not his^ excellent 
sufficient reasons why we should rejoice that he is 
gone into a better world ? Let us not weep for 
him, but for ourselves, who are deprived of our 
best supports, at a time when they appear to be 
most wanted. The loss of those to whom we 
have been attached is not easily 



I understand you, my poor Margaretta^ and can 
enter fully into your feelings. But think that the 
sun now shines upon thy father on the other side 
of the grave. O ! how I long to {hank him for 
his kindness more worthily than I could do here ! 
but, when I think that we shall meet again in 
heaven — when I say to myself that thy good fa«- 
ther is now with Wart — with the young, matt 
whom thou lovest — with my mother and my chil- 
dren — and that I, too, shall soon be there-^thett' 
torrents of heavenly joy overflow my soul. 

* 

O Death ! wherefore lingerest thou ? why de-« 

layest thou thy coming ? Thou art, indeed, painted 

as a gloomy, hideous, insatiable tyrant ; but uftdet 

what a lovely and gracious form dost thou present 

'" »o mv imai^ination 1 I hail thee as the 
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iger of glad tidings, who comest to deliver 
me from the world and its troubles. When, oh ! 
when, shall I rest in thy cold arms, my friend 
and ray deliverer ? Comfort yourself, dear Mar- 
garella — this life will soon be over — the fashioa 
of lliis world passeth away — tlie angel of death 
may come to look for us sooner than we are 
aware of. Then, no longer a prey to tormenting 
fears and agoiiiKing sorrows, our souls will wing 
their happy flight to that blest country which thy 
father now inhabits — where God shall wipe off all 
tears from all eyes, and the voice of wailing shall 
be heard no more — fur there th<: wicked ceaaefrom 
troubling, and the weary are at rejst. 

I have received your letter of Tuesday before 
St. Otthoman ■ but when you are already so 
low spirited, why do you wish me to give you an 
account of the last hours I passed with Wart ? 
know that I promised you to do so, and I have not 
forgotten it ; but I wish not to add to your sor- 
rows, at the time that you are weeping over the 
tomb of a beloved fether — but you insist that I 
fulfil my engagement without delay. Is it because 
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you think that I have not long to live ? Then 1^ 
it be so, good Margaretta. I will tell you all. 

Our horses stopped in the court of the castle 
of Kybourg. One of the folding doors was partly 
open ; the night was extremely dark — ^the servants 
were employed, with the young Landenberg, in 
assisting Ann and her father to dismount. The 
horses were pacing up and down the court, so 
that I was at times concealed by their shade. 
Ann cried out that she had lost the buckle of her 
girdle. The old Landenberg, half asleep, came 
and placed himself near me, as if he meant to 
guard me ; but every person being employed to 
look for the buckle, I pretended to do the same, 
^ being secretly resolved to take this opportunity of 
escaping in the dark. I crossed the bridge — I 
dcscende<l, through the hedges and bushes, to Uie 
banks of the Toss, by whose roaring I was di- 
rected. I saw, at a distance, the lights moving* in 
the court ; in a short time, I heard them close the 
great gate, and draw up the bridge. I was after-* 
wards told that the people in the castle thought 
that I had thrown myself into the ditch, by an 
opening which was in the wall of the court. It 
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is true that I had placed myself on one of these 
openings, on my first arrival. While the young 
Landenberg was occupied in shutting one of the 
wings of 'the great door, I had taken care to re- 
mark that be had neglected entirely to close it. 

The rising moon begun to tip with isilver the 
dark pines and the turrets of the castle of Ky- 
bourg. I discovered the path I was in seardi of, 
and skirting the great forest which is near Win- 
terthur, I heard more and more distinctly the 
noise of a miU. This ^shoidd be the meadow 
where I was to look for my husband. The mS 
and a rivulet oidy separated me from him. I 
passed the water, and, going round the mill, I per-" 
ceived the wheel, and the unhappy victim laid 
on it. The guard was fri^tened at my appear- 
ance, and ran off, with every mark of terror. I 
heard the breathing of Rodolph, deep, and at in- 
tervals, resembling sighs. I saw his broken members, 
agitated by convulsive movements, like those of a 
lamb palpitating under the knife of the butcher. 
Yes, Mai^retta, all this I was doomed to hear 
and see. 
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^ It is me," said I, softly. He immediately 
knew my voice ; ^^ Is it thee, Gertrude ? Jesu 
Maria ! this is all that was wanting! " 

I came near to the post on which the wheel was 
8uq[>ended. I saw there some pieces of wood. I 
took one of them, which I placed dose to the 
wheel. I got up upon it, and I was enabled to 
seize, and cover with kisses, one of his hands^ 
which hung down, moistened with a cold sweat* 

^ Spare me ! spare me !" said he, with a tre- 
mulous voice, ^^ thy presence adds to my suffer- 
ings. I call for death, and thou art come to retard 
it. Gertrude ! Gertrude ! where do yeu come 
from? — what will you have? My limbs are 
broken, my joints are dislocated, my heart only 
still beats: go from me — let me die — this is 
too much.'' 

I saw him pale and motionless, entai^led in 
the spokes of the wheel. The shivering of a fever 
pervaded his members — ^his groans mingled with 
the murmuring of the rivulet and the clapping 
of the mill. I feU on my knees, and prayed under 
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the wheel, and exhorted my unhappy husband to' 
resignation: at last, joining together some pieces 
of wood, I made a sort of scafTuIding, by which 
means I could raise myself up to him, and, lean- 
ing over him, free his face from the hairs which 
the wind blew over it. " I entreat thee ! O I 
entreat thee," repeated he, " to begone, and leave 
me ; if they should find you here, when the day 
breaks, you know not what may happen. Why 
will you aggravate my misery ?— you cannot tell 
what additional sufferings you may bring upon 



" I will die with thee," said I to him, " and it 
is for this purpose that I am come ! — no power 
shall force me from thee." I threw myself on 
him, with extended arms, and I begged of God 
both his death and ray own. Thp day appeared — 
I saw human figures moving at a distance. I was 
obliged to descend, and lake away the pieces of 
wood which had enabled me to get up on the 
wheel. The guard which had fled at the sight of 
me, again made his appearance. No doubt, this 
man had mentioned at Winterthur what he had 
seen ; for, as soon as it was day, there was a great 
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mob of meo, women, and children coming from 
all quarters. I recognized the gaolor whom Lan- 
denberg had pereuaded the evening before to let 
me free. He did not appear surprized at seeing 
106 with my husband : he approached me, shaking 
bis head, and said, '^ it was not for this purpose, 
Madam, that the Landenbergs took you, yester- 
day, out of prison. The people drawing nearer 
and nearer, I saw several women of my acquaint-* 
ance, and, among the rest, the wife of the Presi* 
dent of the Court of Justice at Wioterthur. I 
oalled to her, and entreated her to intercede with 
her husband, that he would order the executioner 
to abridge the Bu£feringpi of Rodolph. 

'^ He dares not do it," said Wart, groaning. 
^ When the Queen has spoken, the President of 
Justice must be silent ; and,- if it had not been for 
that, I may say that I had some right to expect 
this good office from him.'' Some persons brought 
me refreshments, of which I could take nothing. 
But I was refreshed, if I may so say, by the conw 
passion which was visibly impressed on their coun-* 
tenanoQs, aod by Ibo tearn which were «hed by 
themt 
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When the fog of the morning was dispersed, the 
crowd increased. I saw there the Bailiff Steiner, 
of Pfungen, with his two sons — our tenant at 
Datiikon, and some women from Neftenback; 
they all made the sign of the cross^ and appeared 
as if they were praying for us. 

The executioner then came, followed by the 
Confessor Lamprecht. The former seemed to be 
the least cruel of the two : he sai<l, sighing, '' may 
God have mercy on the poor young Lord, and 
receive his soul into Paradise/^ The Confessor 
agMn urged him to avow his guilt; but Wart^ 
making a great ^ort, repeated, before all the peo- 
ple, the same words which he had already said to 
the Queen and the Court of Justice. The Priest 
was silent. All at once, I heard voices crying out 
^^ place! place !^' Men, armed with halberds, 
made way through the crowd. Helmets, sur- 
mounted with plumes, glittered near the milU 
Soon were seen prancing horses and their riders, 
with sWnjng armour and their visors down. 

The executioner dropt down on his knee — ^the 
Confessor laid his hand on his breast — ^the horse- 
men halted. The women lifted up the children in 
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tbdr arms, iliat ibey might have a better vietr^ 
Guarcb, armed with knees, obliged the people i9 
form a circle. 

A Kiright, of a high stature, raising hindself 
Upon his horse, said to the executioner, in a sneer^^^ 
ing tone of voice, '' where are tlie ravens that they 
have not yet torn bis eyes out/' It was the Arch- 
dtike Loopoldr ^ 

My Uood slopi in my veins, when I heard one 
of the horsemen, who was near him, say, ^' let him 
scratch himself as long as the itching continues,^' * 
but drive off these people. AH this weeping and 
lamentation make me mad. There must be na 
pity here ; and who is this woman who causes all 
this crying ? Lei Ihem take her away/' • ' ' 

I knew the voice of (he Queen ; it was Agnes, * 
disguised as a Knight. " It is the wife of Wart,** 
said a third voice ; " yesterday evening, during the 
execution. We took her with us to Kybourg : but she' 
ran away from us, and we thought that despair 
had instigated her to throw herself into the ditck 
of the castle. God, what a woman ! what cob^ 
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jugal lidelily! leave her alone — it is impossible 
to furce her away." I here recognized the 
good young Landenberg. I could have thrown 
myself at his feet. Agnea made a sign to one 
of her equerries to take me up, and remove 
me from the wheel. As he approached me, I 
passed my two arms round the post, and implored 
the coup de grace, both for Warl and myself. 
Two mea attempted to carry me away by force. 
I cried to God, and lie heard me. 

Landenberg, though a faithful eubject of the 
House of Austria, had courage again to speak for 
me. " Let her alone," said he, " the sun never 
ehone upon constancy equal to hers ; the angels 
themselves may rejoice in Heaven at seeing it." 
Then they left me quiet. The horsemen took 
their departure : one of them said something to 
the executioner, which I did not understand. 

The Confeasofj who had rigidly performed his 
duly, and had punctually executed the orders 
of the Queen, now gave way to the sentiments of 
humanity. I saw the tears running from his 
eyes. " I can hold it no longer, noble Lady,'' 
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nid be, ^ you have conquered me ; even if the 
world should forget your name, it will shine, at 
least amongst those of the holy martyrs. ^ Be 
fiuthful unto death, and I will give thee the crowB 
of life.' '' What Ijad I done to deserve that these 
magnificent words should be applied to me ? He 
gave me his hand, and went away. 

The people gradually dispersed ; the execu* 
tioner, and the guard who was stationed at tlie 
entrance of the meadow, remained alone. The 
iun was set — there was every appearance of a 
dead calm ; but soon a storm of wind arose, wfaidi 
seemed to stifle my prayers. 

One of the guards brought me a large doak, to 
protect me against the indemeoey of the weather, 
with which I covered the mutilated and (rossen 
limbs of my husband. His lips were dry and 
contracted; I brought him water in my shoe. 
Dear Margaretta, when I reflect on these most 
borriUe moments, I am at a loss to comprehend 
how I could have strength to support myself for 
more than forty hours ivStbout any nourishment 
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No doubt, the saints and the holy angels invtsi-' 
bly supported me^ \^ile I lay and prayed under thfi( 
\Yheel on which the beloved of my heart was suf- 
fering the agonies of deaths 

During all this lime, I may tfuly say, th&t my 
soul was with God. Every sigh, every groan of 
Rodolph, pierced my heart ; but I called to mind 
the mother of our Saviour, under the CtosB of hei" 
divine Son. I encouraged myself, by thinking of 
the mother of the Macabees, of the Apostles, and 
of the Martyrs of pur holy religion. I derived 
strength from the thought ^ that the afflictions of 
this life would be succeeded by an eternal weight 
of glory ; ' in a Word, I found myself incondeiv-' 

# 

ably fortified by the consciousness of a firm and 
determined will. I knew what I would do, and 
for whom I suffered. If, in the beginning. Wart 
pressed me to leave him, saying, that the sight 
of me augmented his sufferings, he now tend^Iy 
thanked me, for not having abandoned him< 
He derived strength and consolation from my 
prayers. 

During the lecond night, the executioner heard 
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somebody call bim by his name. He left us, aod 
soon returned with a pensive look, and placed 
)iimself on his bed of straw, 

I cannot s^ieak too much in praise of this man. 
In the most distressing moments, he stood my 
friend. When night had thrown its dark mantle 
over us, it was he who put together the pieces of 
wood, to enable me to get on the wheel. Yes, 
Margaretta, though he was the murderer of my 
liusband, I thought I could baye embraced him. 

Excuse me, I beseech you, from detailing the 
particulars of the morning and noon of the last 
day. Some hours before sunset, Rodolph made a 
motion with his head ; I jumped up, and leaned 
over him. I pollected his last words, which were 
hardly intelligible — r^ Gertrude, thou hast been 
faithful to me unto death.'' At these words, his 
eyes closed, his heart ceased to beat and to suffer. 
He died while I was praying. I fell on my kneea 
under the wheel, and thanked God that be ha4 
given me grace to be faithful unto death. 
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LETTER XL 

ore Christmas. 



Thirteen months are elapsed, dear Marga- 
retta, since I saw Wart expire. I have given 
thee all the details, as you desired. Nothing 
now remains, but to tell you by what means I 
came into this convent. 

I took leave of this scene of woe. The only 
favor which I asked of the executioaer, was, to 
give me a. lock of Wart's hair ; I placed it in my 
bosom, still moist from the sweat of death. 



The convent of duds was situated near the Toss. 
It was there that I went to l>eg for some refresh- 
ment. I was received with the most affecting 
kiDdness ; and, although I had resolved to con- 
tinue my journey that day, the pressiDg invitation 
of the benevolent sisters induced me to stay there 
the night, and I fouDd myself »o weak and de- 
jected, that I was under the necessity of remain- 
ing thers two days and two niglita. Their kind- 
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ness and attention are indelibly' impressed on my 
heart. 

As the Empress Elizabeth and her daughter Ag-* 
nes had made a considerable donation to this con- 
Tent out of the property belonging to my husband, 
the nuns proposed to me to accept an asylum in their 
house for the remainder of my life. Nothing so just, 
said they, but that I should receive some benefit 
from what was my own property. The Prioress 
promised to exert all her interest to obtain per- 
mission ; but the only favor I asked of them, wag 
to find me some trusty person to conduct me to 
Neftenback. I wished to see, once more, the be- 
loved brother of Rodolph, and then shut myself 
up in this convent, the only asylum which had 
any attraction, by recalling to my mind the happy 
days which I passed in my youth. 

When I entered the cottage whicb Jacob inha- 
bits, he was frightened to see the great altera- 
tion which had taken place in my looks ; but he 
highly praised my constancy. It was he wbo^ oa 
the second nfght^ called to the executioner. ^' I 
obtained from hiiti,^^ said he, ^^ my brother's ske- 
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leioD, in order that liis bones may repose in the 
tomb of his own ancestors ; and thou, Gertrude^ 
thou, too, shalt one day sleep by his side/' '^ But,'^ 
said I, much affected, '' the birds shall eat his 
flesh, the fire of heaven shall calcine his bones 
before we can be united in the silent grave.'' 

" That which shall return to the elements,'' 
re[died Jacob^ '' that which the birds shall devour, 
that which the sun shall calcine, that which the 
wind shall disperse — all this is no more than dusi 
and ashes ; this is not Rodolph — this is not iuM 
essence." 

At this moment, I recollected his last lettefv 
written from Lisle. There then, my dear Ro« 
dolph, IS thy last request fulfilled ; and I kissed 
the trembling hands of my worthy brother. '^ I 
have no other wish remaining," said I, " but to 
be placed in a grave near to my beloved husband. I 
have thisone request to make, viz. that, if I die be« 
fore you, see that I lie near Wart ; but if you should 
first depart in peace, Mai^garetta de Freyensteio 
will take care that it shall be done." 
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^ He shall be buried/' said be, ^' on the declivRy 
of the little hill of Pdingen, in the harboar of jes- 
samine, near the chapel where our fothers lie. A 
plain stone shall serve for a mausoleum.'^ 

You know the place, Margaretta. Soon shall 
I cease to write to thee. Prepare rosemary for 
thy Gertrude, and plant on our two tombs aa 
arbour of cypress always green. O ! how ^Eiweetly 
diall I rest with Rodolph and my two children ! 
and if any unfortunate lovers should ever visit this 
hill, conduct them to the arbour^ and say, > ^ bara 
repose Gertrude and Rodolph de Wart ; theif 
loved until death, and the grave has not divided 
them.'' The next day, at the rising of the ain^ 
Jacob came with me to visit the tombs of my diU«*. 
dren. I thought I had no more tears to shad.; 
but I again found some on recollecting those* dagr* 
when these adored children clung to my bosom^ 
and played with my haur. Prostrate at the bek 
of their tombs, I adored the ways of Providence 
— I extended my arms — ^I kissed this cherished 
earth — I took away with me a handful of flowers, 
which, all faded as they are, now adorn loy cru« 
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<*ifix. Ft was there tliat Jacob took leave of me; 
His heart was ready to break. 

' " There," says he, pointing tvith his hand to 
the ruins of Mullberg, " shall I be buried/' 
I cast my eyes on Jhe ruins of tlie castle of Wart, 
on our little favourite hill where we had so ofleir 
sat, looking at the setting sun, which gilded 
with Hs rays the tops of the steeples of Wintev- 
ihur. We used to bring with us our guitars, and 
their sweet sounds exalted in our souls the senti- 
ment of our h?ippiness. But ail this is past. Adieu ! 
dear hill ! " How willingly would I go with you,", 
said Jacob, '' if the rules of the convent would 
permit a man to enter it. How happy should I 
be to attend upon you I Dear Gertrude, how 
shall I support my existence when we are separa* 
led for ever? Not that my generous brother 
blamed my resolution, but I felt how much it cost 
him to part from me; if you can, Margaretta, 
go sometimes, and see him." 

I passed near to Freyenstein, without seeing 
thee, dear Margaretta, thy brother Herman, or 
my favourite, the .little Matilda. I was afraid lest 
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your friendfihip should press me to return to a 
world to which I had bidden an eternal adieu. 
I was fearful that I should not be able to resist 
your entreaties ; but, Margaretta, I did not forget 
to visit the tomb of your friend, which was pointed 
out to me by a peasant. I gathered some flowers 
wfaidi grew on his grave. I followed the course 
of the Rhine by Laufienbourg and Sechingen, to 
this place. Often turning my eyes on this tranquil 
and majestic river, I said to myself, ^' these waters, 
when impeded by opposing rocks, divide their 
streams, which soon again uniting, pursue their 
destined course. It is thus that we shall meet, 
never more to be separated. 

I had the consolation of meeting many who 
commiserated my misfortunes; but the taper of 
my life is extinguished — the sources of my happi- 
ness are drained — the marrow of my bones is 
dried up ; I feel that the time of my deliverance 
draws nigh. 

Adieu ! Margaretta, dear and generous friend ! 
once more Gertrude thanks thee for having loved 
and assisted her in her distresses. Together with 
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the letters which I promised you, I bequeath to 
you my nuptial ring. You will find the letters 
in my little box of ebony, incrustated with ivory ! 
When I am no more, you will take the ring from 
my finger. The Abbess knows my last wishes. 
She will give you notice as soon as these dim 
eyes shall close, and this weary heart shall cease 
to beat. 

Then, oh ! then, it will be well with me ! I 
may not, indeed, be remembered on earth — my 
name may vanish as the echo of hymns sung over 
the graves of the dead. But I shall have found 
the better part, which shall not be taken from 
me : the consciousness of having been faithful 
unto death will accompany me to the presence of 
them whom I have so dearly loved, and even to 
the foot of the throne of my Saviour and my God. 



FINIS. 



1 



i 



I 



